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THE CATS YOu Z l LET'S SEE... 
SURE (OUT HAD mo Oo IT WAS ABOUT 


SIX MONTHS 
INHERITED HER, SORT 
OF. BUT IM GET 
TING AHEAD OF 
: MYSELF. 
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IT'S BORRRING! 
YOu NEVER WANT 
TODO AHN THING 


“CHUCK'S GIRLFRIEND, 
& ~, SHEILA, WAS ABSOLUTBLY 
GORGEOLYS AND TOTAL- 
LY NELYROTIC, OF COURSE, 
~" THOSE WERE THE TWO 
TRAITS THAT CHUCK WAS A 
SUCKER FOR. TOLD YOU T 


GOOD, CHUCKY, WHY \. WANT TO SEE 
CAN'T YOU TAKE ME. THAT NEW 


“I HAVE TO GET 
(T ON TAPE FOR 
MY COLLECTION. & 
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VW”~istp é SHEILA! 
Ws, YP. YOU'LL 


HURT AM@RE WHATABOUT .Y 
EF YOU CA 
T STUPID FUR-BALL 
THAN ME GOOD-BYE 
FOR GOOD, CHU/CK-OS 


AMELIA, 
HONEY, YOu 


“3 


SHE HIT EVERY OCCULT BOOK STORE IN THE CITY. HE SOAKED UP. 
8 EVERY BOOK ON THE SUBIECT. FEVERISHLY READING THROUGH 
4 THE DEMONIC VOLUMES, CHUCK’ FORMED HIS PLAN. 
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PRETTY SOON NOW, 
AMELIA, HONEY. IL JUST 
NEED TO GETHER 
OVER: HERE. THAT 
SHOULDN'T BE TOO 

' HARD... is 
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“SO, LATE THAT NIGHT SHEILA 
ARRIVED. SHE EXPECTED A 
ee i ue eee 
JUST WHAT SHE GOT!” 
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I HAVE A 


Z Sel, CHUCK, \N s 
{ YOU'LL NEVER J& 
bm CHANGE! 4 


° 
YOU'LL LOVE I(T. 
TONIGHT SOUNDS 
GREAT. T/L BE 
WAITING. 


OKAY, CHUCKIE, Vi 
NOW WHERE'S My ) 
PRESENTS 


SWELL, THAT NIGHT, 
WITH A CHORUS 
OF THUNDER, HE 
PERFORMED 
SORT OFA SPIRIT- 
MERGING RITUAL.” 
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Ai “CHUCK HAD SOME TROUBLE ADIUST- 
7 NG TO HER TABLE MANNERS.” 
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\ UP FOR FIVE NIGHTS 


MY GOD, 


y THAT WAYS | Ne 
YOURE LIKE AN Ye ya REALLY ARE. 
MIMAL f tity 
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GOT TO GO TO R — 
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WHY CAN'T 
YOU USE THE 
TOILET LIKE 


OH...SHEILA. 
EXCUSE ME. (ISN'T 
J CHUCK HERE? IVE 
ANISIT TO CHUCK'S BEEN CALLING 
PLACE.” FOR WEEKS-- 


oN 
% “I WAS ABOUT TO FIND OUT WHAT 


‘CHUCK SO TIEO UP, WHEN... ; 
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Rory 

7 SHEILA, WHAT'S 
GOTTEN INTO YOU 


Fo 
MAYBE WE BETTER 
GO INSIDE... 


SHE'S EATING HER WEIGHT IN 
CATEOOD EVERY WEEK. I NEV- 
eR Sea ale, ANYMORE. 
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“OVER THE NEXT FEW WEEKS I WAS AFRE- 
QUENT VISITOR TO CHUCK'S. I HAD NEVER 
REALLY LIKED SHEILA BEFORE, BUT NOW 
SHE WAS A REAL BLAST. ANO AT LEAST T 
PIPN'T HANE TO CLEAN UPAFTER HER. 

BUT FINALLY, ONE DAY, CHUCK BLEW HIS TOR” 


I TOLD YOu 
TO STA 
AWAY FKOM 

THOSE! 


LOOK WHAT OH, FINE. 
SHE O10 TO MWY hes, WOW SHE See 
Tele Mone Tp Fel BATHROOM ee) | Amevia Back 
om rete: \i > Lea EE | THIS ONE IS 
TOO MUCH 
SHEILA. 


‘ 


Wines 


I’M GOING 
iy, THAT VERY 
apa aad - . ‘ 2M NIGHT HE TRIED 
u HIS SP/RIT 


BETTER START 
LOOKING FOR 
ANOTHER PET TO 
PLAY WITH, CURT! 7 


SO, YOU DECIDED TO 

BRING THE CAT HOME, 

1S THAT ITZ YOU ins 

FEEDING HER DEAD Wee 

BODIESZ “LITTLE ut 
as 


SHOP OF 
HORRORS,” 
RIGHTS 
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NO, SHE PREFERS ANO I SUPPOSE 

STEAK, ACTUALLY. NOW SHE SPEAKS 

WON!T TOUCH ENGLISH ANOS 

CAT FOOD. WEARS DOLL 

‘ CLOTHES. COME ON, 
CURT... 


wu THINK YOU'RE 
STONED OUT OF 
YOUR MINO. 


HERE'S 
THE LITTLE 
SEX KITTEN 
HERSELF! 


No 
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SORRY, FRED, 
BAGBY. YOU REALLY 
PISSED ME OFF WITH 
MARK AGOUT 
CLOTHES / 


THAT KE 


“HOLD IT 
RIGHT THERE... 


FOR A WHILE EACH MORNING, IT WAS BUT INEVITABLY, 8-75 WOULD BEYOND THE APARTMENT WAS THE 
POSSIBLE FOR LESTER FINCH TO ARRIVE. LESTER’S MOTHER STREET. ANP ON THE STREET, THE 
FORGET THE FEAR. FINISHING HI5 WOULD DUST HIS HAT, HAND FEAR WOULD BREAK THROUGH, 
OATMEAL, A LAST PIECE OF CINNAMON IT TO HIM WITH HIS BRIEF- MOUNTING WITH EACH STEP. OF HIS 
TOAST, A SECOND CUP OF TEA WITH CASE, AND WALK HIM TO THE THREE-MINUTE WALK AMID LITTER 
HIS MOTHER, HE COULD STILL HIDE IN (POOR OF THE WASHINGTON AND STEADY URBAN-DECAY,,, TO 
THE COMFORT, THE SECURITY, OF A HEIGHTS APARTMENT, THEY THE STA/RS OF THE EIGHTH 
RITUAL WHICH WENT BACK TO GRADE- HAD SHARED FOR. 7H/R7.Y- AVENUE SUBWAY... 

SCHOOL DAYS, Four COHITIRTIESLS 


SHALL I HEATITU“P A air ~_il 
DEAR? THERE'S TIME. 
se a YOU WiLL PHONE WHEN 
YOU REACH WORK, DEAR? 


OW HO WN] FEAR WAS AT 
IT LOOKS JUST FOUSTCOR OM s Se 11S WORST. 


RIGHT. AS 


OF COURSE, 
MOTHER, 
2 


FOR POWN THERE, IN THE CONCRETE AND TILE GLOOM OF THE PLATFORMS, ABOARD THE FILTHY TRAINS THAT SHRIEKED 
AND SHIVEREP LIKE WOLINDED ANGRY PREHISTORIC BEASTS, THEY WAITED FOR LESTER FINCH... 
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2 ADDICTS. 
BEGGARS 

/ WINOS, 
DEGENERATES. 
PERVERTS, 
AN ENDLESS 
MOG OF... 
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CREEPS! LESTER COULD FEEL THEIR HATRED! READ IT IN RHEUMY, BLOOP-SHOT EYES THAT STUDIED HIS GLAS felis Ze 
FINGERS, HIS FRESH-PRESSED SUIT IN RESENTMENT. CREEPS THE AURA OF MENACE AN? HOsTILiTyY HU! aoe 
SCABBED FLESH, THEIR GREASY MATTED HAIR AS THE TRAIN'S RYTHM JOSTLED THEM CLOSER TO HIM. CKEEFS: 

BREATHER UNWASHER ALWAYS CROWDING WEARER, THREATENING TO STAIN, TO CONTAMINATE HIM. 
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LEAVING THE SUBWAY AT 42nd STREET BROUGHT NO REZ(EF THE ACCOUNTING 

FIRM WHERE LESTER WORKED WAS TWO BLOCKS AWAY ON SIXTH AVENUE. IN 

BETWEEN LAY ALL-NIGHT MOVIE HOUSES, PENNY ARCADES, PORNO- BOOK 
STORES, CHEAP SLEAZY BARS ANP NOVELTY SHOPS..,, 


A GATHERING GROUND FOR RUM- 
SOAKED CRAZIES...FOR NODDING, 
NOSE-WIPING JUNKIES..FOR PIMPS,, 
DEFORMED PANHANOLERS...MALE 
AND FEMALE PROSTITUTES... 
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STARING AT 
CESTER FINCH. 


THE BERKOWITZ PEOPLE \ / CARE TO GRAB A 
INSIDE, HE WOULD WANT THEIR FINAL AUDIT LITTLE OVERT/ME 


O THE MEN'S . FIRST THING IN THE 
pun oi gD peers 1 MORNING LESTER. 
AWAY THE D/RTZ, THE 
REVULSION. HE 
WOULD PAUSE, 

STRAIGHTEN HIS 
TIE, ADJUST THE 
SHIRT COLLAR 

CRISPLY IRONED 
BY HIS MOTHER.. 


THEN PLUNGE 
INTO THE SAFETY 
OF OFFICE 


—— 


THERE WAS NO QVO/IP/NG THEM, OR EVEN 

RUNNING PAST. HE MIGHT BUMP THEM 

TOUCH THEN: LESTER COULD ONLY WALK 

THOSE TWO LONG BLOCKS, EVERY DAY 
EVERY DAY. 


' AND THE 
FEAR 
WALKED 


RIGHT TO His 
OFFICE DOOR. 


BUT BY TEN, WHEN 


CEAVE... IT HARDLY 
SEEMEP ALL RIGHT. 


PARTICULARLY 
NOT WHEN... 


LESTER COULD FINALLY 


THE DERELICT SHAMBLED 


RAW AND VIVID EVEN BENEATH 
A LAYER OF MUSCATEL. 


GAYS SINCE I 
HADDA MEAL, 


ee (ultta 


PRAT 


MY COAT... 
YOU'RE 


HAP HE? PEERING 
DOWN AT THE TWISTED 
MASS, LESTER FELT 
REGRET... CONCERN, 
FOR WHAT THIS MIGHT 


GOP! H-HE’S 
PEAP, JUST WANTED: 
JO KNOCK HIM 


¢ 
AWAY: B20 TOHIM, HIS 
A MOTHER, HIS JOB..../ 
~~ 


S’BEEN THREE QUATERLA 


LESTER RECO/ILEG, THE FEAR MADE Hi9 
NEAR, THE STENCH OF URINE, THROAT TIGHT, HIS CHEST HOT. DIRT- 

OF ROT SWIRLED ABOUT HIM ENCRUSTED FINGERS, POCKED WITH 
SORES, REACHED OuT. / 


BUT THE FEAR... 
THAT CONSTANT 
COMPANION EACH 
DAY, EVERY DAY 
WAS GONE... 


Lh Pm» 


LESTER GLANCED 
SLOWLY AROUND. ! 


I THE CAR HAD STOPPED, PEOPLE WERE GATHERING, BUT TT DIDN'T EVEN MAKE THE BAVLY NEWS: Ne {T? 
WHAT COULD THEY SEE P LESTER WAS IN SHAPOW... THE MAN WAS A GCM. A eh ale ie 


faameemnc f 
A FLEETING 


YET EW many il 
TIMES HAO HE 
CRINGEP IN 

TERROR, IN 
CORTHING FROM 
SUCH A 
CREATURE? 
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LESTER REMEMBERED OVER ANP 

OVER.,. SWINGING, STRIKING... OF THE 

CAR SCAMMING FLESH, PON. 
TWISTING, RENPING.../ 


THE STREET JUTTED DARKLY OFF BROADWAY..GARBAGE- STREWN, 


HE DECIDED To GO FOR 
TENEMENT DINED. ORDINARILY, LESTER AVO/PED IT 


A WALK, 


1S THAT WVSE, DEAR? ; (ais THE PRONK 
YOU KNOW WHAT THIS 4, LIMPED NEAR. 
NEIGHBORHOOD'S MUTTERING 
BECOME, ere HOSTILELY. 
SMELLING 
FOULLY. 


ALL RIGHT . 
MOTHER. ORDINARILY, 
I SHOeLEN : LESTER WOULD 
LONG. ¢ HAVE ese a 


BUT ORDINARILY, LESTER DID NOT CARRY THE BONE-HANDLED BUT THE KNIFE WAS BETTER! LES 
= 
HUNTING KNICE.,. AIS FATHERS ‘KNIFE. HE'D NEVER FEEL THE FEAR 7 LESTER RHE 


OM, EEZUS! SEEZUS, 
\: MARY, AN JOSEPH! 
isa 


pte 0 
THOUGHT OF 


CREEP,,. THE 
CAR. IT HAD 
? rs / 


ANOTHER OF THOSE AWFUL 


STABGINGS, DEAR? THEY SEEM YES/ THERE 


TO KEEP WEREASING! WAS $0 


FOR EVERY 


zZ MOEA 38 2, MUMBLING, SCAB- 
I WORRY SO WITH You 


WORKING LATE ALMOST 
EVERY NIGHT Now. 


'SA 
407 To BE 
GONE, MOTHER !. 


«THERE WERE 
CRIPPLED GR/FTERS, 
EXPLOITING THEIR 
DEFORMITIES... EATHER- 
CLAP HUSTLERS, 
SELLING THEIR 
DISEASED BOPIES,. 


BE DONE. i : PICKING SPEED 


FREAK es 


< 


NO MATTER HOW MANY HE GRINNINGLY, JOYFULLY 
SLAUGHTERED, OTHERS WOULD APPEAR... / 


ANYWHERE 


Theor RE EVERY VERE! 
: K pe ie SHALL I WARM 
,. A GROSS AND CONSTANT ; GG; 


PARADE OF CREEPS/ 


AREN'T 

‘UP. THE 7EA, 4S YOU- 
é \ CASTENING. 
DEake 


WHY HADN'T HE SEEN? THE HOW HAD HE BEEN SO BLINOP THE 
CLICKING DENTURES...THE CRACKED, 


HOW HAD HE BAGGY EYES, DARK, FROG-LIKE..,; 
ee! QUIVERING LIPS THAT FOOD ESCAPED..,/ 


MISSED IT? THE : ! 
WRINKLED, LIVER- 4 ‘ : _ 
SPOTTED HANDS? = : % : 
THE ARTHRITIC, 
OFTEN PALSIED 

FINGERS ..,? 


EACH NIGHT HE WAS OY7, DOING ALL HE 
COULO, AND THIS WAS OPPOSITE HIM, EACH 
MORNING, EVERY MORNING/ TH/S.,. 


SHUT UOP/ SHUT 
uP, YOU DAMN 


CREEP / 


AND THE HUNTING KNIFE 
PUMPED FURIOUSLYS UP 
AND DOWN/ HACKING 
ONE MORE PIECE OF 
OBSCENITY FROM THE 
LIFE OF LESTER FINCH. 
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WITH THE LAST JETTING SPURT OF, . 
BLOOD, LESTER'S RAGE, HIS SENSE «.* 
_. OF BETRAYAL, BEGAN TO EBB.../ #2 


A BEGAN 
| Ce eARLY.. 


PROWL CARS, BEAT COPS, WERE EVERYWHERE. NO TIME TO 
REST...TO EVEN THINK, ONLY MOVES AND WHEN HIS MONEY, 
WAS GONE, THERE WERE THE TT TI DOORWAYS... 


i 


IM: 


Biss: i 


| i 
) 1 : se 
! 
seme || ee a 
ye THING 


MOMEN eam 71) 


MUERTO! MUERTOS 
MAPRE DE DIOS! 


| BUT HE WAS 
NO LONGER 


AN ANONY- 
MOUS SHAPE, 


HE WAS ZOST TO THE ONLY PLACES HE KNEW. HIS HOME, HIS 
OFFICE, ALMOST INSTINCTIVELY, HE SOUGHT THE OBL/W/ON OF THE 


TIMES SQUARE AREA. THE CROWOS. THE NEVER- CLOSED MOWES. 
E NO- QUESTIONS-ASKED HOTELS, 


per 
EACH ESCAPE was TEmPoRaRy, = I 
A DAY. A FEW HOURS. MINUTES. Ty 


..THEN UPS STAGGERING, SEARCHING FOR THE NEXT 
HOLE, THE NEXT clei aphid UNTIL. 


THAT'S HIM / 


a I 
THE MOTHER- 


===] 


IM Ay iN 
| ma 


fi OU |W | Vt a EH UNTIL HE WAS ALONE, SAFE IN ALLEY SHADOWS. 
LESTER RAN. HE'D BECOME D | BA al RUM SAFE IF HE KEPT STILL, KEPT SILENT. SAFE JE 
GOOD AT sty bensbiacr rye wy | ar <> hy) or S V0 sa 
WANTED TO SCREAM BACK ; ‘es f/f J SOMETHING MOVES BEHIND 
AT HIS PURSUERS. IT WASN'T eee WWE HIM! LESTER WHIRLED! IT 
FAIR. TO HOUND AY/M WHEN , ; WAS JUST A WINDOW. JUST 
THE STREETS, THE CITY, WAS Wy ; 7} | A REFLECTIO 

FULL OF CREEPS. : sl y paki fh tbs 


GZ B 


BUT LESTE 
OION'T 
in SCREAM, HE 


RUNNING. 4 ; eA REFLECTION OF SOMETHING 
RUNNING, HE HADN'T SEEW FOR DAYS. 
RUNNING... ‘ SOMETHING THAT PEERED BACK, 
ie . WILD-EYED, DESPERATE...! 


| ; HOLY CHRIST/ I DON'T GET IT/ 
|i] SOMETHING THAT LOOKED LIKE-- . } | : WE'D LOST ‘IM/ WHY WOULD HE 


sf, LOLI. y -, UP AN' S748 HIMSELF ? 


DON'T WASTE YOUR 
TIME TRYIN’ TO FIGURE 
IT, CAPELLO. 


fi 


HAT aR ‘ren i 
i! at Mival 
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tHe auy / Hi 
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ROBERT RUARK WOULD 
HAVE TOLD YOU 40 IN 
1964. ERNEST HEMINGWAY 


KNEW IT IN 1944. EVEN AS 
EARLY AS /9/Y TEDDY 
ROOSEVELT COULD HAVE 
PREDICTED IT. AFRICA /S 
DYING. FOR SOME, 'T IS 
ALREAPY DEAD. 


SEARCH FOR, FOOD. 


UTHU GRIPPED THE FRAGILE WAR LANCE AND TOOK 
A TENUOUS STEP BACKWARD IN THE THICK 
SAVANNA GRASS, PRAYING TO HIS GOPS THAT THE 
CROUCHING, AGATE-EYED FEL/NE WOULD NOT 

SPRING. 
PENT-UP BREATH SHL/IDDEREP BETWEEN HIS 
TEETH. A MUSCLE TWITCHED NERV@USLY ON 
THE LIONESS’ TAWNY BACK, THE BALEFUL 
EYES FIXED ALMOST MESMERICALLY 
N HIM. 


STORY: 


BRUCE JONES/ART: RUSS HEATH 


THE £U/S4 SAVANNAS THAT STRETCHED 
ENPLESSLY BELOW THE GLORY OF 
MT. KILIMANJARO-- TEEM/ING WITH 
IMPALA, TOPI AND WATERBUCK-:-ARE 
REDUCED NOW, TO SCORCHED AND 
BARREN DUST BOWLS, THANKS TO THE 
TIRELESS HEARDS OF MASAI CATTLE 
RAVIGHING ALL THAT |S GREEN 
BEFORE THEM ON THEIR CONSTANT 


abe 
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EVEN THE FEW GAME RETREATS THAT REMAIN, 
LIKE THE AMBOSEL| RESERVE ARE UNDER 
HEAVY THREAT FROM FRUSTRATED HERDS- 
MEN LOOKING FOR FRESH GRASSLAND 

TO FEED THEIR STOCK. 
beg 


It Was NOT Aways $0. BEFORE 
WORLD WAR I-- BEFORE THE AD-- 
VENT OF THE KENYACUGANDA RAL 


A LOW RUMBLE BEGAN IN THE BIG CAT'S 
THROAT. UTHUS FROZE. A FRESH WAVE OF 
SALTY PERSPIRATION WASHED HIS FORE - 
HEAD AND BACK... 
NY THE SIEEL MUSCLEP LOINS TENSED BENEATH 
\) THE SLEEK YELLOW COAT. THE BEAST WAS 
\4 ABOUT TO LEAP -- / 


5 


aX 


“JAMA FOOL... IT 
WAS ALL HE COULD 
THINK, "Z AAVE 
OFFENCED MY CHIEF 
SHAMED MY FAMILY 
AND BROUGHT ABOUT 
MY OWN DEATH. TAM 
DESERVED OF THIS..,!" 
BUT THAT DID NOT STOP 
THE FRANTIC. REGRESS- 
JON HIS CALCIFIED MIND 
TOOK IN A DESPERATE 
ATTEMPT TO ESCAPE 
THE HORROR OF THE 
PRESENT... / 


SOMECNE PUNCHED HIG ARM AND HE TURNED WUMBLY 
[ exe ELANCED TO THE STRAW TARGET. THE SPEAR LEFT HIS HAND 
BRIEFLY AT HIM OF ITS OWN ACCORD, FALLING WIDE OF ITS MARK. 
| 46 THE KARRIORS THE OTHERS LALIGHED HARSHLY, UTHL DIDN'T 
Fonieee tee HEAR. HIS EYES WERE FIXED ONCE MORE ON 
| BOND HAS THE DEPARTING FORM OF THE NATIVE GIRL. 
ROUGHLY a 
TOWARD THE 
VILLAGE AND 
LUTHU FELT HIS 
HEART LEAP. 
IN ALL HIS 
EIGHTEEN 
YEARS HE HAD 
NEVER SEEN 
ANYTHING TO 
EQUAL HER.../ 


Os AE 


THAT EVENING, UTHU SAT TRANSFIXED BEFORE THE #* STILL, THERE WAS HOPE. IF. BY SOME FREAK CHAN 
CEREMONIAL FIRE, HIS MIND A MATRIX OF CONFUSION ([RRGh ieee felt eee 5s mela eRe ela) 
AND LONGING. HE DESPERATELY WANTED WHAT WAS NOT fees OJ Bela = A Tel dk Cd REQUEST 

HIS TO PESIRE. FOR AT HIS TENDER AGE, THE MEN OF THE ARMM dele Ol Malo) Natale 2, [7 glOR Sp Miia ae ere SIC 
TRIBE HAD LITTLE SAY ABOUT THEIR CHOICE OF WOMAN, '  GIREN, IF NO ONE OBJECTED PERMISSION WOULD 
PARTICULARLY THE CAPTURED BEAUTY OF AN ENEMY TRIBE. fe PRePAee? BE GRANTED... CE eee 


I) UtHu SAT eisioLy, HEART THuwpeeie IN) HIT 
WAS ABOUT TO SPRING TO HIS FEET WHENA MURMUR 
| HIS CHEST. HE COULO NOT GELIEVE IT. WENT UP FROM THE CROWD, LITHLU FROZE AS THE GRINNING 
ONLY TWO GIRLS WERE LEFT STANDING: iN CHIEFTAIN LUMBERED FROM HIS THRONE AND WADDLED 
THE Garr EN Neo ping yon eget “yea TOWARD THE STATUESQUE GIRL. 
EAMS / AND — oj WARRIOR. 
Teonewee v HEM... ANO NOW SHE 
\ $7007 — Mi ura HEL ee? BREATH / 


NO WONDER THE OTHERS HAONT DARE CHOOSE HER |... THE “DOES ANY MAN CHALLENGE ME 7” ASKED THE CHIEF 


CHIEF HAD LET IT BE KNOWN H& WANTED HER FOR Hig OWN! JOVIALLY. THE TRIBE LALIGHED AT HIS LITTLE JOKE. 

UTHU SEETHED, GAZING WITH HATE-FILLED EYES AT Hic. ALL SAVE ONE. 
BLOATED LEADER / IT WASN'T FAIR! THE CHIEF HAD Sixx 

WIVES, TWENTY GOATS / THE LARGEST HUT/ DID HE NEED 07/7] Bee @ LTHU LEPT TOHIS FEET, UN- 

if ff e : \ ABLE TO RESTRAIN HIMGELF. 

\ "I 20/” THE CHIEF WHIRLED. © 

THE GIRL GASPED. A HUSH 

| FELL OVER THE CROWD AND 

| UTHU FELT HIS KNEES KNocK f 


A FLASH OF RED ANGER GLOWED IN THE CORPLULENT “OUR UTHLI BECOMES A MAN !” THE CHIEF ANNOUNCED. "AND 
LEADERS EYES /LITHU'S COMPANIONS GAPED AT HIM IN A MAN SHALL HAVE WHAT HE DEMANDS /...”/F HE CAN PASS 
AZTIONISHMENT. THEN, THE FAT PATRIARCH’S THICK NECK THE TEST OF AWARRIOR /” THE CROWD GASPED / ICY 
RELAXED ONCE MORE ‘AND A HIGH ,TITTERING LAUGH ROSE FEAR. CLUTCHED AT HIS HEART AS THE spitho st 

FROM THE JIGGLING BELLY. HE MOTIONED TO UTHL, ARMS HA = A SLIM SPEAR. TO THE BOY.. 


& |! 


XTENDEO OPENLY. 


\ THE TEST OF A WARRIOR.” Cie 
THAD BEEN BANNED BY THE TASK WAS SIMPLE 
THE COLINCIL TEN YEARS AGO (ing agme ' IN OUTLINE: TO BRING 
AS A RESULT OF THE RAPIDLY ieee a } Vadis - BACK-- WITHIN THE SPACE 
DEPLETING MALE POPLILATION ves ae icon OF THREE DAys--A 
IN THE TRIBE. LESS THAN HALF Gra bi a LION-- 
OF THOSE WHO ATTEMPTED IT ; ye IT UNAIDED BY 
RETURNED TO THE VILLAGE ; nrcl HER WARRIOR 
ALIVE. ONCE ACCOMPLISHED, amu ONLY aie FRAGILE 
NO HIGHER HONOR WAS / SPEAR FOR ASSIST- 
BESTOWED ON THE VICTOR.., j ANCE. TO ACCOMPLISH, 
BUT THE LOSER PAID A . «al INOTHER. WORDS, 
TERRIBLE PRICE. eg 


rete 


ONCE AS A CHILD, HEHASSEEN 
WHAT CAN HAPPEN WHEN A HUNGRY | 
LION ATTACKS. HE WAS RETURNING 
FROM THE VILLAGE WATER HOLE 
’ WITH HIS MOTHER. AND OLDER. 


BROTHER, THE BIO CAT WASLYING 
i IN AMBUSH BESIDE THE GAME 
j TRAIL THEY WERE WALKING ALONG... 


THE SOU TEARING FL = 
WOULD FOREVER RING IN HIS EARS AS HIS VALIANT ; 
BROTHER WENT DOWN LIKE A DRY 7W/G UNDER THE . THEN STRONG HANDS SNATCHED 

POWER ONSLAUGHT... ‘ HIMUP AS HIS HYSTERICAL 
= W7/ ee WY) wit = MOTHER FLED DESPERATELY 
fi pi, dhe THROUGH THE BLISH. UTHU 
i “ HAD LOOKED BACK To SEE 

THE GIGANTIC BEAST CARRYING 

OFF | CTL SCREAMING 
IZE..- 


UTHU SPENT THE 
ENTIRE MORNING 
SELECTING THE 
STRAIGHTEST AND 

OTURDIEST BRANCHES 
HE COULD FIND-- 

THESE HE CUT INTO 

UNIFORM LENGTHS 

AND SHARPENED TO 

NEEDLE POINTS ON 

BOTH ENDS. THE SPEAR |i: 

HEAD WAS NEARLY DULL (ale 

BY THE TIME HE'D ay 

FINISHED BUT THAT 

MATTERED L/T7LE 


‘ Jud oid nl 
: deat) Pt Me piso A i Be uae en a 
28 rile. 


HE DUS 
UNTIL NIGHT- 
FALL--A ai 
SHEER- FACED 
PIT, SIX «3 
FEET DEEP & 
FOUR FEET 
WIDE--THEN 
PRANK 
FROM A 
NEAR- BY 
STREAM, 
DEVOURED 
HALF HIS 
RATION OF 
ZEBRA 
MEAT ANP? 
CLIMBED A 
TALL TREE. 
BINVING 
HIMSELF 
WITH VINES 
TO A THICK 
LIMB, 
UTHU FELL 
INSTANTLY 
ASLEEP. 


; HAULING HIMSELF OUT, HE BEGAN TEARING OFF TREE 
FIRST RAYS sf : BRANCHES HEAVILY LADEN WITH FOLIAGE. IT TOOK MANY 
OF DAWN fey foi oes / ARMFLULS TO COMPLETELY COVER THE PIT. IN AN HOUR 
HE DOWNED? tee fi em nf HE STOOD BESIDE THE TRAP AND APPRAISED HIS WORK. 
THE 3 ‘i, SUV BV EIT | 
REMAINING : \ \\\ 
FOOD. 
IF HS 
PLAN 
SUCCEEDED, 
HE'D BE 
BACK IN 
; THE 
VILLAGE 
TOMORROW. 
IF IT 
FAILED, HE 
WOULON’T 
NEED THE 
FOOD ANY- 
WAY. HE 
CLIMBEP 
DOWN INTO 
THE PIT ANP 
BEGAN TO 
PLANT THE 
SHARPENED 
STAKES... 


UTHUS STOMACH 
THEN, HE PICKED UP THE SPEAR AND ED. HE WAS 


MOVED OFF TOWARD A WATERHOLE IN [Gna 

SEARCH OF A BABY IMPALA OR GNU. HE [apparel 
COULD NOT EXPECT A LION TO SIMPLY [Radaaed ally 
PALL INTO THE PIT... HE WOULD HAVE TO TALL eee 
LY IT WITH SOMETHING. FOR THREE 


HOURS, THE SPEAR 1/4 
HELD IN READINESS] // 
BEFORE HIM. _ bY 
IN ALL THAT TIME, WX 
HE HAD SEEN TWO 
GUINEA HENS AND 
ASMALL PORCU- 
PINE-., NOTHING 


A FULL GROWN 
LION WOULD 
BOTHER WITH. HIS 
LEGS ACHED. HE 
WAS THIRSTY. HE 
WANTED TO BE 


HE THOUGHT OF 
THE BEAUTIFUL 
YOUNG NATIVE 
GIRL AND HIS 
HEART DID 
STRANGE THINGS. 
HE SAW HER 


DARK, SMOOTH 
THIGHS, SLIPPLE 
WAIST, 4/GH 
PROLID BREASTS 
ANO FULL MOLITH 
AND FORA 
MOMENT ALL THE 
MENTAL 
ANGUISH OF THE 
DAY DISAPPEARED. | 


REALLY HAVE 

HER / HIS FRIEND'S | 

WOULD BE MAD } 

WITH ENVY... HIS 

PARENTS DE 

L/IR/IOUS WITH 
PRIDE... 


"TE AM A FOOL,” 
HE THOUGHT 
AGAIN. 
“BECAUSE OF 
MY STUPIDITY 
AND GREED 
Z HAVE 
BROUGHT 
DEATH UPON 
MYSELF.” 
HE HELD THE 
SPEAR BEFORE 
HIM IMPOTENTLY 
BACKING AWAY 
SLOWLY IN 
OREAD. HOW 
TOTALLY 
FUTILE NOW 
SEEMED THE 


¢ ¥ iy : a 
RULES FORTHE Ma \' | 
f 
i iN 


“4 


TEST OFA 
WARRIOR -- HOW 


GROSSLY UNFAIR. 


THE YELLOW 
EYES OF THE 
LIONESS FLASHED 
RED IN THE MOON 


LIGHT... THE MOUTH § 


OPENED... THE 


BODY JENSED... ns ee: 


30 


HIS 
FINGERS 
TIGHTENED 
ABOUT 
THE 
SPEAR 
SHAFT IN 


EXPECTATION. 


THERE WAS 
Su 


A MOVEMENT IN THE TALL GRASS AHEAD OF Him 
BROKE HIS REVERIE. SOMETHING OF S/ZEABLE 
PROPORTIONS WAS MOVING CALITIOLISLY THIS WAY, 
UTHU HELO HIS BREATH, EYES SEARCHING SHARPLY 
IN THE DARKNESS. A TWIG SNAPPED IN FRONT OF HIM... 
ANO THEN HE SAW THE HIGH, PROUD HEAD OF AN 

i Ls , 


UTHU STOOD 
UP QUICKLY, 
HIS HEART 
STOPPED. 


% 


41...AND LeapT /} 


+e NOTHING 
HAPPENED 


A SNARLING THRASHING NOISE ERUPTED FROM THE 
BRUSH. UTHLI SPRANG TO HIS FEET, GAZED INTO THE 
DARKNESS. THE LIONESS SEEMED TO HAVE GONE SLD- 
DENLY BESERK , DANCING AND LEAPING CRAZILY IN CON- 
TORTED FLIP-FLOPS UNDER THE FLILL MOON... THEN HE 
GAW THE THICK CO/LS ABOUT ITS FLANKS... 


LT WAS OVER INAMATTER OF MINUTES THEN HE GRABBED THE LIONESS BY THE TAIL AND BEGAN THE 
UTHL COULD HARDLY BELIEVE HIS GOOP LABORIOUS TASK OF HAULING ITS TWO-HUNDRED POLIND CAR- 
FORTUNE. HE STRODE FORWARP AND CABS BACK TO THE ViLLAGE..- 

CHOPPED OFF THE HEAD OF THE SNAKE, . 


xi 


HIS FRIEND’S 4 SHOULDERS... 


SHE LAY BEFORE 
HIM IN THE 
SHADOWED CON- 
FINES OF THE HUT 
AND UTHU FELT 
HIS HEAD WHIRL. 


HIS EYE 
TRAVELED OVER 


HER NAKED SKIN 


IN AN ECSTACY 

OF HUNGER... 

EVERY INCH OF. 
HER SO 3: 


INVITING Hie 
DIDN'T oe J 
WHERE TO START... 


‘HE WAS BUT TWO HUNDRED YARDS FROM THE VILLAGE 
BEFORE HIG ANXIOUS # COMPANIONS SURROLINDED HIM 
WITH SHOLITS OF JOY; AND PRAISE. THE HEAVY BURDEN 
WAS TAKEN FROM HIS | GRASP AND UTHU WAS HEFTED TO 


THE FAT CHIEFTAIN WADDLED FROM HIG THRONE WITH A 
BENIGN IF ENV/IOUS GRIN ON HIS ROLNO FACE . THE Bors 


MOTHER RUGHED FROM THE CROWD AND THREW HE 
ARMS ABOUT HER SON... 


THE BOY 
MOVED FORWARD, 
PROPELLED BY 
THOUGHTS OF 

THE CAPTIVE 

NATIVE GIRL’S 

DARK, EXCITING 

BODY WHILE THE 


SKITTISH YP 

NYMPHETS WHO | (7 7 . 
HAD PREPARED A ft 
HER, DANCED |’ > <i 
AND CAVORTED << oe 


ABOUT HIM. 


HE DECIDED TO START WITH 
THE TH/GH.../T HAP ALWAYS 
BEEN HIS FAVORITE PART. 


Peas 


ie THU REACHED 

Week, OUT GRINNING 

i FOR THE Bs 
Pee TENDER FLESH... 


ALIFE BUILT ON 
THE WASTE OF 
OTHERS, A FIXTURE 
IN ANY TOWN 
PRODUCING GARBAGE, 
HE ALWAYS SEEMS 
IMMUNE TO DIRT, 
AUTOMATION, AND 
THE ETERNAL 
| DECOMPOSING THAT 

GOES ON AROUND 
HIM. 
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FRIGGIN’ 
SLECTMEN / 
TS THEIR 
Q00-DAMNED 
WIVES PUT 
‘EM UP 


TO T. 


PARK EM OVER 
THERE! PARK EM 
OVER TH, 2 


— 
Sar : 
oe 


=-~( YOU FERAIT THE RULES, OF 
BN SUMTHIN’ LUNE BY THE 
|). DUMP MAN CODE... 


me 
i: Rt 


¢ | aw 


te aor 


| DON'T YOU EVER 
REAP YOUR OWN 
TOWN CHARTERIZ 


OUR WIVES 
WHO FORM THE 


f 


3) a 


: 7 HN 

ain é ed \ ! 
et , A y 
G00-0ANNED Bp: 


PUSSY WHIPPED 
S0NS A) BITCHES. YOU 

BEEN TRYIN aoeul HELL 
“TA BREAKFAST T 
SATIGFY THEM BLuE- 
HAIREP OLD SKAGS! 


“WHERE'D 
IT GET YAZ 


f 


my ee . < 
‘le Ww. 
La i. 


ts BEAUTIEVIN' > 


eS R ys / oe a 
RY - i : 
3 ae, / , co 


10: A} 


THIS DUMP! IT CONT | 
TAKE NO SHITS ; 


1 ae Bp = 
Big ins - a 


S 
Se b 
Y 
0 
4 
4 
- 4 


PROFESSIONAL 
EXTERMINATORS! 


Phefhe 
SCAN 


. 
vs 


‘@ 


Wily 
E ot 


S 
RRS 


DAI \ 
sea ( K 


~_"[- BIBINTERGRATION Ra. 3 
*: LEVEL® ON THE TOF; 


IN oe 
ya ae 


S A: OF A Lay teases / 
' y S : ~a 7 ), 7 fl LAs 2 iH 
EU) Y 4 y Hy j = | 
hs, d & ‘ 
By Wie Kee) 
a ; a Ze 
: — ‘ aan ne c= 
, 1. AND THE MENT! 
US ‘FLOWER BEDS! 
SHA W MONUMENT THE 


Sar 


B YA 
1B ORNARY 


SO WAKE U 
STUPI 


oS 


Li” a al 


ss abet 2 i pemees by. oe . . a a NE 


GRATEFUL, 
Too! 


Ve 
wis 
SAMOS: 


ARNG 
SS Ry 


- [PUMP MANS ALWays._\>4 
READY TA TAKE CARE GEE 
A PEOPLES WASTE 


hw , 


a EEE SECURITY = 
SURROUNDING ow See. Ue STATION ONE TO WHY, WE'RE . 
ie eee , ty SPACECRAFT... game GOMER AND JOE-BOB... 


PLANET ViSCUOUS *4™ yee ; IDENTIFY YOUR- ENTERTAINERS! 
iit ARE STRINGENT! ef § D 


THEIR WAR 
AGAINST THE 
HATED DENIZENS 
OF DUCTILE VIS 
NOW IN ITS 
SECOND DECADE! 


ALL SHIPS THAT : 
WISH ENTRY TO YOUR BUSINESS ON 
THE SURFACE VISCUOUS Il! 
MUST SUBMIT TO 
A SEARCH AT THE : ‘ 
GATE OF THE — mee” TO DELIGHT 
HIGH-ENERGY As 
pet ere Gee MILLIONS WITH OUR 


THE PLANET. ZANY ANTICS! 
SHIELDING IT : q 


FROM HOSTILE 
MISSILES! 


t] ARE IN ORDER! 
J # =F OUR SEARCH HAS 
Lp \ a) BY REVEALED PERMIS- 
PREPARE 2) ; SIBLE HAND 
MESEN TORECEIVE & f WEAPONS, NOTHING 
R66 OUR SEARCH : S MOREY NOW OPEN 
% PARTY! : P 
ELLS, BOYS! COME CARRYING / tenes Gun anes 
ON OVER! aa CASE! AND BUTTER! 


" “AIN'T THEY YOUR ENTRY 
ADORABLE? THIS'S | IS PERMITTED! DOCK 
THE GALAXY’S ONE || IN A WEENSY L’IL 


WA AND ONLY FLEA AN’ A PACKAGE! 
TIC CIRCUS! 


TIME, BOY! 
VISCUOUS III 


Lee 
GOSHAROOTEY, ea 
JOE-BOB! THIS 
PLACE'S AS BUSY 
AS A--! HELL! 


HOW LONG 
DO | HAVE TO KEEP 
UP THIS GOOD-OLD 
BOY PATTER? 


IS GIVIN’ ME THE EYE! 


( | DO BELIEVE THAT LADY 
j } 


ALITTLE 
PLEASURE BEFORE 
BUSINESS NEVER 
HURT ANYBODY! I’M 
\ GONNA COP ME SOME 
HAIRPIE! 


KEEP IT UP 'TIL WE . 
FIND US THE GOV'’MENT BUILDING 
AN’ COMPLETE THE MISSION! THEM 
WAS THE ORDERS...! 


af, The] ern Hl 
ay YOU BE CAREFUL, S del) r ~ 


Ra GOMER! YOU GOT THE } MRE 
XS KEY ON YA? eT 


> COURSE 
la” | GOT THE KEY! 


t+ WHADDAYA THINK 


| AM, SOME KIND 
_ O'FUCKUP? 


SESE 
1 MED: fae 
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1( Wad 
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N 
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Wh ma” J 
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"1 a 


SX ca, ee ©. ee 


GA E Las 2 
. HER LOVE CUP TICKLES HIM! IT’S A UNIQUE SENSATION THAT 
HAS GOMER BY TURNS LAUGHING, CRYING, AND SLAPPING 
HIMSELF...ULTIMATELY LEAVING HIM IN A DIZZY-DELIRIOUS STATE 
OF SEMI-CONSCIOUSNESS! 


ENTER, 
HOMO SAPIENS! 
| HAVE ALWAYS 


WANTED A MAN! 


AMAN...LIKE 
you! 


j 
/ 4 


0 


T-THE MISSION! “@ 
2 AWWW WOW! JOE-BOB’S 
GONNA LOP MY BALLS 
OFF FOR THIS! “8 


Oven 


JOE-BOB! JOE BOY! DID “S 
YOU SEE HER? HAVE YOU SEEN 


THAT WOMAN? DS eee 


> SHE MUST'VE ¢% 
B STOLE IT! _ 


/, NAW! WHY 
 SHOULD-? WAIT 
A MINUTE! YOU 
AIN'T GOT THE 

KEY AROUND YER 
NECK! 


HEAD! OUR WHOLE {j) 
MISSION DEPENDS [ 


TAKE FIVE, 
CHAMP! 


CAREFUL, — 
JOE-BOB! YA NEVER 


pee ip 
oe 
~ 


B, KNOW WHO MIGHT BE 2a R€s 


LISTENIN’! 


FINDTHAT ¥& 
BITCH, DAMN 


ABOUT THIS, 
PAL...BUT WE'VE 
OT TO BORROW 


> YOUR NAG! 


THERE SHE 


AG 


rt 


ia 


, 
4 Fy. = 
é i Le -o 
4% > Fe i a 


4 


MAY YOUR MOTHER “7 
BE GANG-HUMPED BYA ¢@ 
THOUSAND LEPERS, YOU GZ 
WORM-EATING, MONKEY- @@ 
FUCKING PUS BUNNIES! 
MAY YOUR JOY-STICKS 
SHRIVEL TO-! ” 


“4 “ ~ BW 


soe 
a 3, 


iy 
—S Al x ray j 
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FOR HOURS, THE INTEPID PAIR PURSUE THE MYSTERY WOMAN ACROSS THE SCORCHING DESERT SANDS...! 
ee gsr 


WANT WITH THe WELL 
7 
IT’S PRETTY, SURE SaT IT'S PRECIOUS TO US! 
IT’S NOT PRECIOUS OR mm VE'VE mel Bis, HAVE IT 


y SHE MAY NOT 
» EVEN KNOW WE’RE 
AFTER HER! 


SHE’S HEADING 
FOR THAT TENT! WE'VE 
GOT HER NOW! 


WE'RE ON FOREIGN 
SOIL HERE, MY FRIEND! IF 
WE GO BARGING IN THERE FULL- 
BLAST, WE'RE LIABLE TO GET 
OUR PUTZES PUNCHED FOR US 
. AND WE'LL NEVER COMPLETE 
THE MISSION! 


TO WAIT FOR 
DARKNESS! 


AFTER 
SUNSET, 
GOMER 
AND 

JOE-BOB 
TETHER 

THEIR 
BEAST 
BEHIND 
A SAND 
DUNE... 


CREEP UP BEHIND THE SLIDING UNDER THE TENT BASE, THEY 
THEM TO HELL! GAZE WITHIN...AND ARE AWESTRUCK! 


THE TENT IS CARPETED IN GENTLY ROLLING MOUNDS OF SULTRY WOMAN-FLESH! TO THE PLAINTIVE PLUNKING OF A 
STRINGED VIBRO-VIO, THE SILKY-SMOOTH KITTENS LOUNGE IN HOOKAH-INDUCED LANGUOR, GIGGLING, NUZZLING 


7 oe 
FP ree.rorA “GY 
WOMAN WITH A TICKLE “4 
INSIDE...IF YOU KNOW 
“WHAT | MEAN! 


THE WOMAN 
WE WANT...HER 
PUSSY TICKLES! 
JUST FUCK 'EM 

TILL YOU FIND { 
HER! 7 


CAREFULLY, THE ADVENTURERS —& 
SHIMMY FORWARD! THEIR ; 
ARRIVAL |S MET WITH A MELODY Ee 
OF DELIGHTED SIGHS...AND NOT Fe 
ONE CRY OF ALARM! 7 


Gq | 
2x 
IN THE FLICKERING LAMP- 
LIGHT, WOMAN BLENDS WITH 


OVERCOME WITH 
THE MOIST, 
FUNKY FUMES 
OF LOVE! 


BUT AT THAT VERY 2~ 
MOMENT, THE TENT: 4 
FLAP |S THRUST 


INTRUDERS! : 
INTRUDERS ACCOSTING 
MY WIVES! 


THEIR CLOTHES 


ARE GENTLY 
REMOVED...! 


*HOO HOO 
_ HAHA HAl* 


T-THE TICKLE! 
IT’S YOU! 


PROPHET SAY, 

HE WHO DALLIES|N_' 
ANOTHER MAN’S PATCH 
CAN EXPECT TO HAVE 
HIS ROOTS YANKED! 


[ py, oy | KNOW WHO YOU LS 
A: / ZN ARE, YOU TWO! A TH 
0 (OZR ~< ¥ \NFORMATION 
‘& = \ GQ ff REACHED US TOO} 
ile yA 
f Y 


PLUCK THEIR EENTSY c | 


wma == DELIVER A WEAPON THAT WILL 
(, ~ANNIHILATE OUR PLANET! 


b HAL 
s t Z 
1p YOU WILL : . AND INSTANTLY ARE CLOTHED 
NOW DISARM THe BS | is IN AIR-TIGHT SUITS! 
WEAPON...OR | ; 


WILL FEED YOU mau 
Mid Say,OH_ \\ HEAVES AT 
YOUR Dicks!_/%g h THE SIGHT 


BUT MAY WE OF YOU! 
FIRST COVER 
A OUR NAKED- 


7 THERE WILL BE es 
NO TREACHERY! THEIR CLOTHES ARE 

MEN OF YOUR ILK SUMMARILY BROUGHT THEM! 
ARE TOO COWARD- i 

ee een TAKING PACKETS HIDDEN IN 
eae ass THE LINING OF THEIR SHIRTS, 
GOMER AND JOE-BOB SPRING 

TWO HIDDEN MECHANISMS... 


LATE TO STOP YOU 
AT OUR ENERGY 


SHIELD IN 
SPACE...! 


| INSTRUCTED 


MY WIFE, LAUGHALA, 


A Y/ 4 i a / ( i as % . \ 
5 HORRIBLE MEN! W =: 
RBS TO LURE YOU OUT OF 
KILL THEM, HUSBAND! oO THE CITY, WHERE IT 


SL 


WILL BE SAFETO ff 
DISARM IT! 4 


/ HUSBAND, 
THOSE ARE NOT 
THE GARMENTS 


HASTILY, GOMER 
USES THE KEY AND A 
SECRET SEQUENCE 
TO OPEN THE CASE...! 


THE FLEA AND TIC CIRCUS ACTUALLY 
CONTAINS MILLIONS OF TINY TERMARROWS... 


‘EM THE WEAPON, 
SHALL WE, JOE- 


UY 
DW ikea 


WAY INSIDE THE SHEIK, HIS HAREM, AND HIS 
GUARDS...AND HUNGRILY GOBBLE THEIR 
SKELETONS, REDUCING THEM TO OOZING 
PUDDLES OF FORMLESS GORE! 


IF YOU HADN'T ™ 
GONE OFF IN PURSUIT 

OF THAT PUSSY, THIS 
JOB WOULD HAVE BEEN 


.. THE UNIQUE INSECTS RECENTLY DISCOVERED ON THE PLANET 
GELATINOUS! 


x 


44 
ve 
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TERMARROWS ARE BONE TERMITES! THEY DEVOUR BONE 
AND MARROW JUST AS TERMITES EAT WOOD! AND THEIR 
REPRODUCTIVE CAPACITIES ARE SUCH THAT, EVEN AS 
THEY FEED, THEY ARE LAYING EGGS, WHICH HATCH 

BUT MOMENTS LATER! 


THE STARS WERE FADING 
AROUND HIM ANP HE 
COULDN'T REMEMBER WHY, 


AN? NOW A TERROR WAS 
STALKING HIM AND CLOSING 
IN FAST. ALTHOUGH HE 
COULDN'T SEE IT YET, ITS 
| CHOKING PRESENCE 
GRIPPED HIS CHEST, 


BREATHLESSLY HE SLOWED TOADJUST THE 
RUBBER AIR HOSE. 


i? 


RM AND BACKED [EN 
‘ INTO A HOLE. = 


DS 
yp 


\ Ae 


j 


ml? HEAD REELED AS HE GULPED AIR. 
eae By hi 
SAR | eae 
4 N/ = a 


WAS STILL 
THERE 


HE COULD TELL 
YOU THINGS 
ABOUT IT 
THAT WOULD 
MAKE YOUR 
BONES COLD, 
AND THINGS 
THAT WOULD 
TAKE YOUR 
BREATH 
AWAY. 


DIMMER, AND THE LANDSCAPE 
BLURRED BEFORE HIS 


NE: STARS GREW EVEN 
Eves 


AN? NOW HE COULP GO NO FURTHER. INTHE 
END IT WOULD ALWAYS SHOW ITSELF. 


TiNeey COMING INTO — | A 


>) Logs armed macal 


GE 


PROLOGUE 


< © WESLIT'S ME... 
KK Fae: DAMIEN! (T'S TIME... 
wt ! I HOPE 


WE HAD A DEAzZ... 
ALL OF US,..A PACT 
SIGNED IN BLOOD. DO YOU 
REMEMBER, WES? 


FOREVER., HAHAHA... 
THINGS DION'T QUITE WORK 
OUT THAT WAY, DID THEY, 

WES ? 


A 


iw 


SURE YOU CAN, £4EW/S. 
YOU HAVE TO, HERE'S 
THE KMIFE ! 


0O-OAMIEN... CHOKE"... 
I...I DON'T THINK I 
CAN. 


Rt} 
SNL 
Be! $ 


_. . s 
e’ ee, Uf j 
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~ SACRIFICE 


40 STORY: ROGER McKENZIE/ART: LUIS BERMEJO 


— HUH, UH. THE 
B-BUT WHY ME? “a Qqae BOOK SAYS IT'S 
IT WAS Y-YOUR IDEA JM \ GOTTA BEA CAT 


WANTED IN THE CLU8.% 
ALL OF YOU. BESIDES, 


‘COURSE 
HE AIN'T... 


SURE IT WiLL, 
IT'S REAL W/TCH- 
STUFF, AIN'T IT? 


GOOD! LETS 

GET ON WITH 

‘ IT - 

YEAH, LEWIS. ANTES soo, Se EAL 


YOU CHICKEN ? / ee DON'T MAKE NO / 
4 Re) | \M/STAKES 


WHAT’S A'MATTER. ..) } ar QUIET 50'S I 


ee GRANT US THIS, OUR 
ANEM'~:_ BY BEWEEZIROUG HEART'S DESIRE... THE 


AND BYLDUBAH WE DO IMPLORE... Se 
NYKOL.,. AND KUTT ... LONG-LOST cs Seite inn acid , : 
ANCIENT LORE... . 


NOW, LEWIS / 
BO ITWOW! 


CHOKE'--! 
DON'T MOVE, 
KITTY/ PLEASE, 
DON'T MOVE! 


= NN N r 


OKAY, BUDDY...NOW 
; YOU. IT SAYS HERE WE 
re: GOTTA SIGN OUR NAMES... 
Dor 81000 ! THAT MAKES IT 
K a“ FICIAL f 


IN 


DAMIEN, |T'S GONE! 
THERE'S NOTA TRACE OF 
THE CAT LEFT / 


GEE--,’ I DON'T 


YT FEEL 50 GOOO, ALL OF 


A SUDDEN,, .LIKE...LIKE IM 
REAL BMPTY- FEELIN’ 
INSIDE. 


DID YOU ENJOY ; 

WATCHIN’ EVER'BODY WE HADN'T COUNTED 
1 ‘ON THAT, HAD WE, WES? OR 
GROW OLD AN' OIE, WES? 
THAT, EVERY HUNDRED YEARS, 

THE YEARS AND DECADES WE 1D NEEDA GRANO 
THAT WHIPPED PAST US LIKE wou 
COMETS, LEAVING US IN “ 


W-WHO... CHOKE’... 
sa an hoealdty ee | y-YOU MEAN--IT CAN'T 
A hy , AN.. IMAL ? 
' BOOK. ONLY THING NOW IS ha BE AN... ANIMA ar | 
WE GOTTA DECIDE WHO IT'S 
GONNA BE. 


BUDDY. IT MUST BE 
HUMAN SACRIFICE THIS 


“THE F/RST TIME WAS THE 
WORST, WASN'T IT, WES? 
REMEMBER THAT NIGHT?” 
Ls 
es? URRY! 
BS ever’ THIN’ 


i ee 


A...A Giat--!) ~~ SURE... WHY NOT? 
IT WASN'T HARO TO GET 
00 Ht HERE ,., HEHHEH... YOU 

00 Ht HOW GIRLS ARE. 


BUT TIME GROWS SHORT. 
WE'D BEST GET ON WITH IT. 
WHO WANTS TO BE F/RST? 

EWIS ? BUDDY? WES? 


I TOLD HER THAT . 
MY OLBER BROTHER WANTED 
TO MEET HER OUT HERE IN THE 
SHED TO FOOL AROUND. SHE 

ARRIVED AND MISTOOK ME 


WHEN SHE REACHED 
OUT TO KISS ME TI 
CLOBBERED HER ON THE 


FOUR PLANK. 
HUH, UH... ‘CHOKE’. > 
I...I HAD MY 


THAT'S !T, 
GUYS. BUDOY--? 


N-NO... CHOKE’... 
1...CAW'T...I... 


. W-WHAT'S... ") 
HAPPENING.,,TO..: 


“B-BUDDY BROKE 
THE BACT/UGH! P 
LOOKIT 'IM/! ‘ 


HE WAS A FOOL, > | 

WASN'T HE, WES? SOFT. "MMMM--! THE WAR. IT SURE WAS 
AND IT CAUGHT UP WITH HIM... SOMETHIN’, WASN'T IT, WES 2" 

JUST LIKE THE STOLEN 
YEARS DID...EVENTUALLY. 4 | 

re 

I DON'T INTEND . M-MY GOO... * 

TO LET THAT HAPPEN ‘CHOKE *... THEY 0/0 17... 
TO ME, WES, DESPITE THEY ACTUALLY WENT AN' 
THE WAR! NOT AS LONG 
\ AS I STILL HAVE YOU... 


< "... RICH £ WE WERE RICH BEYOND OUR WILD- 
é EST DREAMS IN THE MONTHS THAT 
FOLLOWED...” 


WONDERFUL! SAY, ANY’A THIS'S divin: ! 
/ BETTER'N FIREWORKS! YOU GUYS BRING MARSH- EVER'THIN' WE'D EVER 
YOU SURE THEM THINGS MALLOWS ? ? 
\ cant Knee US, DAMIEN 7 


HOHO,..L-LEWI 
ATE...WHILE THE 
WORLD BURNED! 
HAHAHA / 


‘CORDIN' TO THE BOOK @& 
THE ONLY WAYS WE CAN DIE \ 
ARE LIKE BUDDY... BY /G- 

NORING THE SACRIFICE... 
OR BY OUR OWN HANDS. 
HERE ARE NOOTHER WAYS. 


WHY, WE'LL NEED A ™ 

; SACRIFICE... .WHEN THE TIM 

IL WAS AFRAID HEY! WHAT'D YOU COMES ! HAHAHA ! AND 

OF THAT. GO AN' DO THAT 

eae FOR? 

; : L IMAGINE. 

oe | YL-LEWIS...CHOKE'--! 
‘ 3 } Hf BUT...BUT,..1T'S MORE 


o 


= 


a ~ 
a \ ge THAN A... WEEK 'TILL... 


P- PAIN.. 
‘CHOKE’... HELP 


WHY, THEN I COME 

FOR YOU, WES. I'VE GROWN 
RATHER...UH... FOND OF LIVING. 
SO I'M AFRAID YOU'LL HAVE TO 
BE SACRIFICED. YOU THOUGHT 
YOU COULD HIDE FROM ME, I 
KNOW, BUT T'VE HAD YEARS 
UPON YEARS TO HUNT YOU,..TO 

TRACK YOU HERE... 


...P-PAIN... (NBEAR- 
ABLE... ‘CHOKE’.,,PLEASE 
DON'T... LEAVE... ION'T... 

DON'T... GASP”... 


‘CHOKE '--.' A-ANO 
WHEN THE WEXT HUNDRED 
YEARS ARE UP? WHAT 


THEN, DAMIEN ? WHAT 7 
THEN ? lh, 


... AN THERE'S NOTHIN’ 
YOU CAN 00 TO STOP ME... 
HEHHEH,.. BECAUSE I'M 
STRONGER THAN YOU...AN’ 
I CAN'T BE KILLED, WES, 
XCEPT BY SUICIDE... 


.aN-NO SACRIFICE ! 
Y-YOU CHEATED ME, WES 
‘SOB’... YOU CHEATED! 


Come now 
to Merry 
Olde England. 
It's the year 
1820. The 
medical | 
profession |S 
making great 
"Strides -forward.. 
In fact, it is about to overtake 


two gentlemen involved in a... 


ss x ." lls 
-* A\ ‘ \\ ~ la pay ml 
BUSINESS COULDN'T IT'S THE COMPETITION, j We TODAY THEY UNJUST, 
; ‘ BURIED RICH MR. PEACH! 


BE WORSE, MR, PEACH! MR. THWACKUM! TWO 
a \ WIDOW BOGGS! THEY GET 


NOTHING BUT BILLS! UNDERTAKING 4 
ESTABLISHMENTS Lea SUCH A FINE ALL THE 
- SERVICE .. SUCH BUSINESS 


AND HARDLY = | 
DEATHS ENOUGH y ee 2. A SPLENDID WHILE WE 
i > 4 CASKET... SUCH STRUGGLE 

A HANDSOME. TO 
PROFIT“ SURVIVE / 


q 
, A-HEM! 


N , I 
ART BY ALEX TOTH/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 
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IN YOUR TRADE, PERHAPS 
SOMETHING WiLL COME 
TO YOU... MY OFFER 
STANDS FOR ANY TRADE 
YOU MIGHT DIG UP! 
GOOD NIGHT, 

GENTLEMEN / 


GENTLEMEN! I AM 
DR. RYDER, CHIEF 
OF SURGERY AT 
THE. MEDICAL 
SCHOOL... I'VE A 
PROPOSITION 
THAT MAY HELP 
YOU AS WELL 


THIS 1S OUR BIG 

OPPORTUNITY, 
MR, PEACH! HE'S 
GIVEN ME AN IDEA! 


THE MEDICAL SCHOOL IS IN DIRE AND CON- 
STANT NEED FOR CADAVERS IN OUR RESEARCH 
.. WE'RE PREPARED 
TO PAY HANDSOMELY 
FOR ANY SPECIMENS 

YOU MAY 
PROVIDE / 


HOW CAN WE PRO- 
VIDE YOU? THERE 
AIN'T BUSINESS TO 

PROVIDE 
us! 


WHAT'S THE GOOD, % AYE, MR, PEACH, 
MR. THWACKUM? WE WE'VE NONE... BUT 
HAVEN'T A BODY TO I'M THINKING 
BURY LET ALONE OF A SPOT THAT'S 
WELL STOCKED 
FOR THIS NEW 
6. SIDELINE... 


SET 
Secon ae 


i 
g 
e3 
i 


/ , THAT'S CA 

COO! WHAT A Seg WHY I'VE AN! STILL " SHE'LL HAVE SCARCE 
HEAVY ONE! (Purr) PICKED WEARIN’ ALL USE. FOR THOSE ON THE 
DOCTORS LL BE WIDOW HER FINE. SURGEON'S TABLE / 
SUSPICIOUS IF BOGGS, JEWELS, MR, 
WE'VE GRABBED aoe MR. THWACKUM ! 
ONE THAT'S 4 ‘S PEACH.. 

TOO RIPE, d FRESH 


Ee PUT AWAY 
THWACKUM. 


> 


a y= 


THIS 2 


MONSTERS / 
GHouls/! 


HE'S DEAD! DONE, MR, PEACH? WHY 4 TWO FINE SPECIMENS / 
COO, MR. , WE'VE DOUBLED OUR PROFIT, : MEDICAL SCIENCE |S 
THWACKUM / THAT'S WHAT WE'VE. DONE / Py ADVANCED AND YOu ; 
WHAT! VE. TURN A FINE PROFIT. 
WE Wy KEEP UP THE GOOD { 
DONE ?/ vm Pr , : fe WORK / 


DRINK UP, M' FELLOW, DRINK UP! ABANDONED YOUR HOME 


2 
... they VILLAGE, HAVE YOU 


found it 
easy to 
drum up 
trade... 


Baha 


Encouraged 
by success, 
Thwackum . 
and Peach 
rushed head- 
long into the 
resurrection 
business... 
And when 
nature was 
slow to 
produce 

the ‘goods’... 


THA' PLACE! SUMPIN'S QUEER 
THER’! ALWASH DYIN'/ EVER’ 
NIGHT! LASH NIGHT... SVX 
GETTIN’ OUT ‘FORE I, 

DIE! NEVER GOIN’ 

BACK / THASH 


EVER'BODY OIE! 
SIXSH MORE! NEV‘ 
GOIN'! DRING uP! 
MORE. ALE! WHERE 
WE GOIN! GENTS? 


EASY... DOES... 1T/ 


ARRRGHHHKK f 


/ 
RIGH’... pity! ieag4 
POOR FELLOW! 
LET'S DRINK 


ON THAT, MR, 
PEACH / 


——_— & b oa 


HARD WORK, MR. PEACH / SIX DEAP 


< 5 / 
STRAINS THE HEART! AND gee Ree 
FOR ALE! IF ONLY WE MR : 


LIVED IN THIS FELLOW'S 


aay / 
= T / 
VILLAGE. ... HWACKUM 


NOT REALLY 
THAT FAR... 

COME. PAWN L 
COULD HITCH 
_ UP THE VAN 
— AND... 


The next day... Cea AAAS 


=e ~ x 
=~ = YES 


~~ 

&® 
Si 

QS 


i ee 
ik 


B-BUT LOOK! WINDOWS... DOORS... 


WE'VE MADE BOLTED AND SHUTTERED TIGHT / 
* TOO MUCH HASTE, THEY’RE AFRAID TO COME OUT, 
MR. PEACH! IT'S MR, THWACKUM / 


Wy = STILL DAYLIGHT / 


a fia | 


AND THE GRAVEYARD,’ STILL LIGHT! AS YOU SAID... THEYRE. 
UNWATCHED AND DO YOU THINK AFRAID TO COME OuT/ 
UNPROTECTED / SOMEONE IT'S A FIELD DAY, 
FROM THE MR, PEACH... A 
VILLAGE. FIELD DAY / 


MIGHT... 


THIS IS THE : 
LAST THAT CAN A FINE DAY'S WORK, MR, PEACH / WE'LL EMPTY 
FIT! A YAN RYDER'S PURSE 
FULL AT IO WITH THIS LOT/ 
POUNDS A SHOULD KEEP 
HEAD, MR, ae HIM AND MEDICAL 


aes SCIENCE. BUSY 
FOR SOME 
TIME / 


THWACKUM / 
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4 


SPECIMENS GALORE MARVELOUS / IN HERE! 
FOR YOU TONIGHT, HOW DID YOU NO ONE. 
DR. RYDER! A MANAGE. CAN SEE 
WHOLE VAN THIS 2 YOU 
FULL / UNLOAD! 


 —— 


= nd ’ 
ae Galtier ee Tee 


Ree 


Dy 3 


lB 


UNFORTUNATE VILLAGE, SIR 


SIR... yo / 
L CAN i & TRAGIC MISHAPPENINGS... GOOP LORD. ye 2 a MORE EIEEON 
BELIEVE IT HAT VILLAGE... THOSE 
Revie Me DEATHS... IT WAS THE 
u 42 
SEE FOR rut, Tut 
MYSELF/ ae Benead 
2 : MR. PEACH. 
HOW DIP TRAPE 
yOu DO SECRETS / 


(7? 


Gets you 
vight in the 
neck, eh CREEPS? 
Just goes to 
prove... there's 
nothing like 
your own YARD, 
no matter how 
GRAVE / Now 
get set to 
UNDERTAKE my 
next bit of fear- 
some fiction--- 


TWO THOUSAND YEARS AGO, THE 
ROMANS INVADED THE CRUMBLING 
REMAINS OF THE ALREADY ANCIENT LAND 
OF EGYPT, AND ESTABLISHED A PROTECT - 
ORATE. BUT THEY WERE TO FIND IT A VERY 
UNEASY CONQUEST, FOR STRANGE BEINGS 
DWELT IN ITS SHADOWS, THINGS THAT WERE 
OLD WHEN THE WORLD WAS YOUNG.,, AND 
HERE A ROMAN FOUND LOVE AND DANGER 
BEYOND HIS WILDEST DREAMS, AS HE 
LEARNED THAT HE MUST SAVE HIS LIFE 
AND HIS LOVE BY TRYING». 


THE NEW ROMAN MILITARY 
GOVERNOR, A RATHER YOUNG 
AND INEXPERIENCED MAN FOR 
SUCH A DELICATE ASSIGNMENT, 
FOUND ALMOST IMMEDIATELY 
UPON HIS ARRIVAL THAT A 
MERE GLANCE CAN CHANGE 
THE COURSE OF ONE'S LIFE... 
AND, THOUGH HE DID NoT 
KNOW IT YET, THE ENTIRE 
COURSE OF HISTORY. 


ART AND STORY BY WALLY WOOD 


ee 


AS ONE INA TRANCE, eee P HIS SHORT SWORD FLICKERED IN AND OUT IN THE 


THE ROMAN GOVERNOR “We 223 4 GLOOM, AND ONE OF THE GHASTLY ATTACKERS 
GAZED AFTER THE DE- o % H 6FELL, HIS LIFE BLOOD SPURTING... 
PARTED PRINCESS... eas iis oe 
TH D - ! = 
EN, SUDDENLY | ad oa ea 
ances 5 3 a KILLED.’ FROM 
“d j ik THEIR DEATHLY 
( ng THANK THE Bie ethers ; APPEARANCE, 
GODS --ITI1¢ : : 


LATER, AFTER HE HAD SEEN 
ROMAN !LOOK OUT HER SAFELY HOME... 


BEHIND you ! 
a <f/ 


GOVERNOR, BUT 
YOUR SLAVE / 


ARE 
SE THE CREATURES- 
NW “AND CREATIONS~ 
SB OF THE GOD 


Y BUT WHAT 
ARE THEY? TI 
HAVE NEVER 
SEEN THEIR 
LIKE! 


eee S AES 
HOW GALLANT YOU ARE..AND 
HOW UNUSUAL?-A POLITICJAN 
WHO |S ALSO A LOVER AND 
A FIGHTING MAN. 


A LOVE BOTH TENDER ANP PASSIONATE GREW 
AND YET SHE WAS OFTEN PENSIVE,,, AND 
THEN ONE NIGHT, AS HE TRIED TO EXPRESS 
HIS FEELING IN WORDS... 


STOP! IT ISN'T THATS ANO THEN, ONE DAY... 
I MUST NOT LOVE YOU., — 
wNOR ANYONE... THE PRINCESS HAS DISAPPEARED! 

= y ANKHNON/ TiTUS! BEGIN A 
SEARCH! FIND HER / 


Paar 


DON'T! PLEASE, 
I BEG OF You! LET 
US JUST LIVE, AND 
ENJOY, AND NOT LOOK 
AHEAD OR BACK,,.OR 


ALREADY 
HAVE, 
sik! 


A ROMAN CITIZEN !S THE EQUAL OF THE 
ROYALTY OF ANY WEAK AND DECADENT 
PROTECTORATE SUCH AS YOUR EGYPT! 


BUT WHY.,,? j 


SHE |S IN THE TEMPLE NO, I MEAN A GoD! I 

OF ANUBIS,,,BUT I FEAR KNOW IT 1S HARO FOR AN 

HEINDING HER is THE INFIDEL --BEGGING YOUR ff 
RT, SHE IS IN 4g | |INDULGENCE, SIRE --TO ACCEPT, 
THE POWER & — BUT ,,, 


THE MUSIC 
REACHED A 
CLIMAX, AND 
SHE WRITHED, 
MOANING AS 
(F IN PAIN, 
THEN COLLAP— 
SED ACROSS 
A DIVAN, THE 
AGED ANKHNON 
BEGAN TO 
SPEAK , VERY 
SOFTLY, 


IAEA 


EVEN NOW SHE 15 T NOW IT 15 
PREPARING TO BECOME ] ABOUT TO BEGIN / 
THE BRIDE OF 
ANUBIS... 


SUDPENLY, 
UNSEEN PIPES 
AND STRINGS 

BEGAN AN 
EERIE RHYTHM, 
AND SHE BE- 
GAN TO SWAY, 
TO A MELOpy 

- TERRIBLY 
mq ALIEN. BOTH 
CHILLING AND 
SENSUAL // 


"FROM TIME BEYOND MEMORY, | 4"I HAVE NO DOUBT THAT ON "BUT IL HAVE SEEN THE FACE 
THE STATUE OF ANUBIS HAS | | OCCASION A PRIEST HAS BEEN OF ANUBIS , AND IT 15 NOT 
COME TO LIFE ,AND INITIATED | | TEMPTED TO USE THIS CUSTOM A MASK / IT (S THE FACE 

A MAIDEN INTO THE SACRED | ]| TO TAKE ADVANTAGE OF A YOUNG OF A WOLF, AS YOU WILL SEE 
MYSTERIES... =| WOMAN HE DESIRED.,, “VIF YOU ARE UNLUCKY /” 


Ee SE 
IN SPITE OF 
HIMSELF, MARCUS 
FELT A SHIVER 
OF SUPERSTITIOUS 
DREAD AS THE 
{DOL STOOD UP... 
as BUT ALL WAS 
A BLOTTED OUT BY 
A RED RAGE AS 
THE GOD MOVED 
TOWARD THE 
PRINCESS..,, 


THERE was Mw 


NO STOPPING 
THE BERSERK 


WHY? THIS (S BUT 


WELL 7? AREN'T OH, MARCus / 
YOU HAVE JUST A MAN wWA PRIEST, J |FAREWELL, AY LOVE 
' “ee 


YOU GLAD TO re mA 
va OMM\IT TED 
> t I MUST GO TO MY 
SUICICE! a ? DESTINY «1 TO 
ANUBIS... 


< 


PERHAPS THEN 
HE WILL NOT 
HARM YOU.,, 


YNO,I AM SORRY, BUT MARCUS WAS BRIEFLY 
NO ONE MAY DELAYED By ANUBIS’ 
So 3 HIDEOUS SERVANTS. 


ey OTHERS... a 
Me A GO BRING & 


SHADOW 
ACROSS 
THE MOON 


ae ANO 
WHERE ARE 
THEY TAKING 


PERHAPS YOU WILL BELIEVE 
NOW, ROMAN / IT/S ALL TRUE... 
THAT 15 A SPHYNX, ANUBIS 15 A 

GOD... AND THEY ARE TAKING HER 
ACROSS THE RIVER STYX TO THE 
\ LAND OF THE DEAD / 


e 1 WILL YOU BY/ YES! I WOULD Go TO HELL ITSELF & Y WELL, YOU RASH YOUNG 
<=] DARE GO MWY | FOR HER! TITUS ? CAIUS? WHO WILL [| 4 FOOL! I CANNOT STOP YOU, BUT 
AFTER HER? Kit GO WITH ME ? y AN GIVE YOU THIS A BOW 
Vig TO THE 


DOMAIN OF . WHERE YOU LEAD, 
x WE FOLLOW, SIR / 


I HAVE WAITED Y 

LONG FOR YOUR FROM A 
KINO OF FOOL / THE 7 DISTANCE, AND 
FACT I BELIEVE INGOPS DO NOT MISS/ 
SUCH AS ANUBIS DOESN'T GOOD LUCK. 
MEAN I APPROVE OF ANDO GOOD 
bm = THEM! eth, HUNTING / 
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1? I CAN SEE CLIFFS 
AHEAD.,, STRANGE, 
WHITE CLIFFS / 
MAKE READY 
TO GO 
ASHORE / 


LOOK, sik! 
THERE SHE 
1S! STAKED 
OUT LIKE BAIT 
IN A TRAPS SHALL 
WE LAND 6LSE- & 
WHERE, OR.,,7 


, mAh 
i: y_< ng Ca oa) $ 
Nl NT OR 1) Dg 
A IMMEDIATELY, THEY WERE ATTACKED, BUT BY 


Ru; EE 


OH, MARCUS 1, MARCUS », 
WHY DID YOU COME? ARE 
YOU 50 EAGER TO DIE? 

I TRIED TO SPARE YOU: 
THIS», FOR,NO MATTER 
HOW GOOD, OR STRONG, 

OR WISE, NO MAN CAN 

Do WHAT YOU ARE 
ATTEMPTING / 


PRAY 
ANKHNON'S 
SILVER 
ARROW IS 
INDEED 
MAGIC! 


SOON DETAILS ON THE 
SHORE WERE VISIBLE ,,, 
AND THEY SAW THAT THE 
CLIFFS WERE COMPOSED 
OF. HUMAN BONES ,, THE 
COUNTLESS BONES OF 
ALL THE DEAD OF FIFTY 
CENTURIES OF AN ANCIENT 
RACE 1, 


ASHORE RIGHT 
HERE/ LET US SEE 
IF OUR GOOD ROMAN 
STEEL CAN BREAK ? 
THE TEETH OF Uf 
THIS “TRAP! {@, 


YW '9/ 
“ 


THE ROMANS WERE AFRAID, 
BUT THEIR DISCIPLINE HELD., 
AT A SIGNAL FROM MARCUS, 
THEY PLUNGED INTO THE 
SURF, AND, FORMING ‘THEIR 
[IMPENETRABLE PHALANX, 
MARCHED ASHORE. 


URES OF FLESH AND BLOOD... 


@) f YOU SHOULD 
NOT HAVE TRIED, 
BUT LET US SEE 
IF WE CAN ESCAPE 


BEFORE ANUBIS- 


I WILL GO TO THE 


PRINCESS, AND 
SEE IF ANUBIS 
MAKES HIS 
APPEARANCE.,. f= 


(T'S TOO LATE, 


MY PRINCESS! 
LOOK BEHIND 
yous 


FLINGING 
THE GIRL 


HIS BLADE FLASHED AS ANUBIS 
LEAPED AT HIS THROAT... 


RAN HIM 
THROUGH w, 
AND HE's 

STILL 
COMING! 


AGAIN HE 
DESTROYED 
THE MASK 
OF ANUBIS 
BUT THIS 


THEN, WITH THE HELPLESS FEEL - 
ING OF ONE TRAPPED INA NIGHT- 
MARE, HE FELT RAZOR-SHARP 
FANGS RIPPING AT HIS JUGULAR... 
A WAVE OF DIZZINESS SWEPT 
OVER HIM, THEN EVERYTHING SKEW 
DARK... 


ARROW ANDO 
USE HIS 
SHORT 
SWORD», 


EYES A MOMENT LATER 
TO SEE... 


+ See: 
a eer 
oe NAN 


WEAK AND FAINT, MARCUS 
REMBERED THE ARRO 


rem: 


wt AS THE SHARP TEETH 
OF ANUBIS FOUND THE 
GIRL'S THROAT. 


1 BUT A SECOND LATER THE ROMAN 
LET FLY THE SILVER SHAFT OF THE 
WISE ANKHNON, STRIKING THE GOD- 
BEAST SQUARELY IN THE HEART/ 


AS HE DIED, ANUBIS 
BEGAN TO 
CHANGE ,. 


\\ 
1.FROM WOLF's ~~ 
HEAD TO AN INCREDIBLY 
OLD MAN, THEN TO A GRINNING 
SIKULL, WHICH CRUMBLED AND |; 
DISSOLVED INTO A CLOUD OF DUST... 


a 


- 


| CONFIDENTLY, THEY 
SET SAIL FOR THE 
LAND OF THE LIVING,,, bx 
BUT THAT NIGHT, SOME-BRE: 
THING HAPPENED, AND fam 
THEY KNEW THAT THEY Fae 
COULD NOT RETURN ' 
TO A NORMAL LIFE... Fe 


f° 
MANB 
Now J You've DONE 


a 
e 


5, % 
@ 
sag 


es oa fi OS . 


THEY SWERVED TO 
4 THE EAST AND PASSED 
fei GETWEEN ROME AND 
&] GREECE, LANDING IN 
1&1 A MOUNTAINOUS AREA 

OF THE CONTINENT... 


ABOARD 
THE SHIP, 


» AND THAT 1S THE 
STORY OF WHAT REALLY 
HAPPENED TO MARCUS 
ANTONIUS AND CLEOPATRA! 
THEY SETTLED IN THE 
BALKANS, AND ARE STILL 
ALIVE ( OR DEAD, OR 
LIVING DEAD, DEPENDING 
ON YOUR POINT OF VIEW) 
IN A REGION THAT HAS 

SINCE COME TO BE 
CALLED 


TRANSYLVANIA ! 


PROLOGUE 


IT iS WELL KNOWN AMONG HORROR FILM 
FANS THAT MOST OF THE PEOPLE WHO 
DIE IN HORROR FILMS ARE VICTIMS OF 
THEIR OWN STUPIDITY. THESE PEOPLE 
CHOOSE NOT TO HEED OBVIOUS SIGNS 
AND WARNINGS OF IMPENDING DANGER, SUCH 
AS A DOOR LOCKING BEHIND THEM SEEMINGLY 
OF ITS OWN VOLITION, OR A FRIEND KNOCKING 
AT THEIR POOR WHOSE FUNERAL THEY 
JUST ATTENDED THE WEEK BEFORE, AND 
BECAUSE THEY IGNORE THESE SIGNS THEY 
BECOME THE M/SFORTUNES OF 
HORROR. 


ETTER LET WERE 4 A ae i Bt i 


TJIMINY CHRISTMAS! IT'S 
MY OLD COMPANY FROM THE 
JAP CONCENTRATION CAMP! 
I THOUGHT THEY WERE ALL 
EXECUTED WHEN I SOLD THEM 
BROUT FOR A CARTON OF CIGARETTES 
fL3 
7g 1. iP Let us wv, 
5 SARGE! WE'LL 
TALK OVER OLD 


4%. 


THEM IN DEAR, IF 


THEY'RE YOUR an YG Dm 
BN FRIENDS. 
; wr res 


* why) 


THIS MIGHT BE AMUSING IF IT WERE NOT FOR THE ALARMING INCREASE OF HORROR 
VICTIMS EVIDENCED OVER RECENT YEARS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. EVERYWHERE, 
REPORTS OF SLAYINGS By SUPER-ABNORMAL PHENOMENA... MONSTERS... ARE SCALING 
NEW HEIGHTS; IN THE AREAS OF VAMPIRE-BITING, WEREWOLF-GNAWING, GOLEM - 

CRUSHING AND DEMON-POSSESSING, THESE CAN BE CONSIDERED OF EPIDEMIC 
PROPORTIONS. 


RECENT SURVEYS, IN FACT, HAVE SHOWN AN 
INCREASE OF 37% IN HORROR VICTIMS IN 
THE U.S. ALONE, WHICH IS DISTRESSING 
ENOUGH, BUT EVEN THIS DOES NOT INCLUDE 
THE RELATIVES OF HORROR VICTIMS 
DRIVEN TO SUICIDE UPON HEARING THE 
HIDEOUS FATE OF THEIR LOVED ONES. 


AS CAN BE SEEN, CLEARLY 
ASAD STATE OF AFFAIRS. 


AND AS THE CHILL HAND OF HORROR CRUSHES 
IN ON US DAILY, IT !5 CERTAINLY ONLYA 
MATTER OF TIME BEFORE YOUR FAMILY, 
TOO, |5 RAVAGED BY THIS TERRIBLE 
SCOURGE. 


BUT !5 THERE 
NO HOPE? 


\ 


INOEED THERE /S, FOR 
THE FIRST TIME EVER! 
TURN QUICKLY .TO THE 
NEXT PAGE. 


THE YOUNG MAN |S JIMMIE WASSERMAN, OF m YOULL FIND OUT, CLAM- “8 
FARMLAND, OKLAHOMA, WHO TODAY !6 FACE! IT'S SOMETHING I SENT Wyou'LL SEE YOU CAN 
RECEIVING A FACKAGE DESIGNED TO SAVE \ OUT FOR TO STOP YOU GET AWAY WITH EATING 
HIS LIFE. LET'S LISTEN IN... { YS FOR GOOO,! OUR FRIENDS AND 
‘ NEIGHBORS ! 


WE JUST ATE YOUR ey HERE. HE WAS 
MAILMAN, KID. TRYING TO DELIVER 


THIS TO YOU. WHAT 


ro. i 


7. JIMMIE? 
$ mal 


‘ ae 


YES, MOM! IT'S 
FINALLY ARRIVED! 
WE'RE GOING TO GET 
OUT OF THIS MESS 
YET! IT’S... 


A ~ 


the SUPE aBnolimdl 


CuiviVal Kit 


STORY: JIM STENSTRUM / ART: JOHN SEVERIN 
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THE SUPER-ABNORMAL PHENOMENA SURVIVAL K/T, ALSO CALLED THE S.A, P25. KI7..,A COMPLETE 
OUTFIT OF SURVIVAL GEAR AND TECHNIQUES COMPILED BY EXPERTS TO HELP YOU AGAINST HORRIBLES 


AND BEASTIES OF EVERY DESCRIPTION! 


HERE IS ALL YOU WILL 
EVER NEED TO THWART 
AN EVIL SCIENTIST'S 
MAP SCHEME...PULL 
THE SHADE ON A 
HIDEOUS SUN-DEMON... 
OR DISPELL AN ALIEN 
INVASION / AND MORE 
THAN THAT, L/VE TO 
TALK ABOUT IT! 


phe dhe nears Mower 


i 


THE WASSERMANS, MOTHER AND SON, WERE UNDERSTANDABLY 
SKEPTICAL WHEN THEY FIR6T HEARD ABOUT OUR PRODUCT IN A 
GRIT NEWSPAPER AD, BUT DECIDED TO TAKE US UP ON OUR TEN- 
DAY FREE-TRIAL. THEIR SITUATION WAS UNGBELIEVEABLY 
GRIM, AND NOTHING UP TO THIS TIME HAD DONE A THING 
FOR THEM. 


ae 


esgeea JUST STAY 


COOL, MOM. 


-JIMMIE,..L THINK THEY'RE 
GETTING READY TO ATTACK! = 
\ WHarr, WHAT'RE WE GOING 


TO 9O? 


GOING THROUGH 
THE KITCHEN 


AFTER CNLY A BRIEF PERUSAL 
OF OUR KIT, YOUNG JIMMIE 
KNEW THIS WAS THE ANSWER 
THEY NEEDED SO DESPERATELY. 
FOLLOWING INSTRUCTIONS 
DETAILED IN THE KIT, HE CUPPED 
HIS HANDS INTO A MAKESHIFT 
MEGAPHONE, AND CRIED OUT: 


THE RUSE WORKED. WHILE THE MONSTERS SCAMPERED 
AROUND THE BACK, JIMMIE AND HIS MOTHER RAN 


OUT THE FRONT, ESCAPING INEVITABLE DOOM AT 
THE HANDS OF THE VORACIOUS MONSTERS. 


BECAUSE THEY TRUSTED US, 
AND TRUSTED OUR KIT, THESE 
PEOPLE WILL SURVIVE. 


Yj \ BE LEFT OUT OF THEY, 
Y \ FEEDING! 


WHAT IS AN S.A. S. KIT? 
HOW CAN IT HELP YOU? 
READ ON... 
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THE S.A.PS. hiT-- 
WHAT IT CONTAINS: 


THE ANTI-S.A.P. UTILITY BELT! Made of durable leather-tough plas- 
tic, this belt contains the basic equipment you need to survive a mon- 
ster attack! In it you'll find these incredible features: 


AENaASoad F 


The Equalizer The original CO2 
dependable under all conditions! 
ridges included. 


ponerse pistol used by the professionals! Absolutely 
rilled for stock attachments and scope. 3 CO: cart- 


2 Super-Bullets® Nothing like them exists! Developed by the Germans, these silver- 
lead-plutonium ea bullets, dipped in a cyanide-garlic solution, with a tiny indestruc- 
tible crucifix imbedded at its tip, can destroy almost any monster you get a bead on! 
On top of that they are armor-piercing, rigged to explode into a million slivers upon en- 
try! pir remy your wooden stakes... the space-age is here! 20 Super-Bullets come 
free with kit! 


3 Utility Pouch; containing miniature torch, lock-picking gear, penlight, mirror. Room for 
more. 


Goochy Bag; containing candles, wire, thread, wolfbane, sulpher. Room for more. 


PLUS 


THE S.A.P.S. GUIDE 


5 Two hand-grenades. 


Handy-detachable crucifix. 


The essential handbook that has already sold 5 million copies 
overseas! Contains valuable information on: 


I DANGER SIGNS (What to look for, and what to 
do about it. 105 rules that can save your life!) 


Il THREATS (Every form of super-abnormal phe- 
nomena you are likely to encounter, and some 
rare ones! Essential data on the powers and 
weaknesses of 200 monsters!) 


ESCAPE METHODS (Knowing when and how to 
turn tail and run can be your number one life- 
preserving technique!) 


CAMOUFLAGE and Disguises (Amazing new 
science that fools monsters time and time again! 
Proven under field conditions!) 


LAST RESORTS (When all else fails, these 


won't!) 


PICTURES! DIAGRAMS! 
ILLUSTRATIONS! 
560 PAGES! 


- 


TAKE A LOOK AT THIS SAMPLING FROM THE §.A.P.S. GUIDE 


To order any of these items, please see last et of this magazine 
86 for convenient RUSH ORDER FORM. 


EXCERPT, FAGE 22,S5A.P.5. 
GUIDE, RULE 3. 


NEVER ENTER CASTLES. 
THERE ARE WO EXCEPTIONS. 
23% OF ALL HORROR MURPERS 
ANP ATROCITIES ARE COMMITTED 
WITHIN CASTLE WALLS, AND 
BY STAYING CLEAR OF THEM 
YOU SUBSEQUENTLY MAKE YOUR 
LIFE 23% SAFER. IF YOU 
SPOT A CASTLE, ANP CIRCUM- 
STANCES 2O NOT ALLOW YOU 
TO LEAVE THE AREA, REMAIN 
OUTSIPE, CAMOUFLAGE, AND 
STAY AWAKE UNTIL MORNING, 
WHEN THE STORM WILL SUBSIDE. 
TAKE THE FIRST TRAIN OUT. 


EXCERPT, PAGE 24, RULE /O, 


DO NOT OPEN COFFINS. 
WHAT POSSIBLE MOTIVE COULD 
YOU HAVE FOR DOING THIS THING? 
THE CHANCES ARE SO GREAT 
THAT SOMETHING WILL JUMP 
OUT AND BITE YOU, THAT YOU 
MUST HAVE A PEATH WISH TO 
OPEN ONE. EVEN IF THERE 
PY ISN'T A S.A.P. IN IT, THERE'S 
" GOT TO BE A DEAD PERSON 
AT LEAST, AND HAVE YOUEVER 
SEEN A DEAD PERSON UP 
REALLY CLOSE? BLEECH! 


EXCRUTIATING 
EXCERPT, PAGE 23. RULE 5. Bale) BOSE. WHO ERE 


00 NOT ENTER TOMBS 

OR DESECRATE THE DEAD. 

THIS 15 A SURE TICKET TO 
DAMNATION, NOT ONLY FOR YOU, 
BUT FOR YOUR DESCENDENTS 
JUST TELL THE REST OF THE 
EXPEDITION THANKS, BUT YOU'LL 
WAIT BACK AT CAMP. IF SOME OF 
THE MEMBERS OF THE TEAM GET 
CUTE AND TRY TO PULL YOU INSIDE, 3 
SHOOT ONE OF THEM WITH YOUR 
REVOLVER, THEY WILL SOON 

CUT OUT THEIR CLOWNING. 


EXCERPT, PAGE 37. RULE 5/. 


DESTROY ALL SCIENTIFIC AND 
ALCHEMIC EQUIPMENT. 
THERE IS NO SUCH ANIMAL AS A 
BENEVOLENT SCIENTIST, EVEN THE 
50-CALLED GOOD ONES WILL ALWAYS 
HAVE THEIR INVENTIONS USED FOR 


EVIL. IF. WHEN VISITING A FRIENP 
WHO OF LATE HAS SEEMED DISTANT 
ANP ODD TO YOU, YOU DISCOVER HE 
y a HAS A LABORATORY IN THE CELLAR 
\ de IT 1S YOUR OUTY TO DESTROY 
. A THIS EQUIPMENT. YOU MAY NOT 


Ys 


v ONLY BE SAVING YOUR OWN LIFE 


BUT HIS AS WELL. 


\4 


AND HERE ARE JU G HINTS CONTAINED IN THE $.A.P, GUIDE » 
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EXCERPTS, PAGES /40 ANP /4!, 


THERE MAY BE OCCASIONS WHEN YOU 
DECIDE A TRIP TO TRANSYLVANIA IS 
NECESSARY. SAY YOUR NUMBSKULL BROTHER, 
THE GENEOLOGIST, IN HIS SEARCH FOR 
COUNT YORGAS GRAVE, WAS LOST THERE, 
AND YOU FEEL AN OBLIGATION TO FIND 
HIM AND RETURN HIM TO THE STATES. 


EXCERPT, PAGE /1/, S.A.P.S. GUIDE. 


STAY THE HECK OUT OF ROMANIA... 
PARTICULARLY TRANSYLVANIA! 

THIS IS ABSOLUTELY THE MOST DANGEROUS PLACE IN 
THE WORLD. MONSTER COUNTRY. THIS 1S WHERE MOST 
OF THEM ORIGINATE. THERE IS NO KNOWN POPULATION 
OTHER THAN S.A, P'S. EVERYBODY THERE IS A VAMPIRE, A 
WEREWOLF, A SCIENTIST (OR A SCIENTISTS ASSISTANT), 
OR THEY ARE UNDER THEIR POWERFUL CONTROL. LEAVE 
THIS AREA FOR PROFESSIONAL $.A.P. HUNTERS! 


WELL AND GOOD. BUT WAIT! 


ASK YOURSELF 
THIS FIRST: 
HOW WELL DID 
YOU REALLY 
LIKE THIS 
BROTHER OF 

YOURS? 


REMEMBER WHEN HE RAN 
OFF WITH YOUR GIRL FOR 
A WEEKEND IN THE 
CATSKILLS, GAVE HER A 
BLACK EYE, AND DUMPED 
HER BACK IN YOUR LAP? 
REMEMBER THAT? 
SURE YOU 00, THE RAT- 
FACED FOUR FLUSHER/ 


THE CLOWN GOT HIMSELF INTO THIS MESS,SO LET HIM 
GET HIMSELF OUT. WOULD HE GO TO TRANSYLVANIA 


OR HOW ABOUT THE TIME HE TOOK YOUR 
COLLECTION BOOK WITHOUT YOUR KNOWING 
IT, COLLECTED FROM EVERYBOPY ON YOUR 
PAPER ROUTE AND KEPT THE MONEY, 
LEAVING YOU IN A KING- SIZED DILL 


7 , 
HOW ABOUT THAT? |S THAT THE 
MISERABLE TIAJUANA-BRED CLOWN 


YOU WANT TO RISK YOUR NECK TO 
SAVE? YOU SHOULD SAY NOT! 
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ddd SNe i iz a 
PAGE AFTER PAGE OF VALUABLE AIDS 
GUIDE! JUST LISTEN TO WHAT THESE PEOPLE HAVE TO SAY ABOUT 


THE SUPER-ABNORMAL PHENOMENA SURVIVAL KIT. « » 


TO BRING YOU BACK? WOULD HE GO ACROSS TOWN 
TO BAIL YOU OUT OF JAIL EVEN? 
WE THINK WE'VE MADE OURSELVES CLE 
THERE'S A LAUR: TILL MAKE THE 
AND HARPY MOVIE ON POPCORN WHILE YOU 


, a UNPACK. 
LOTS OF BUTTER 


AND SALT! 


Mt: : 
a i 


LIKE THESE ARE YOURS IN THE 5.A.P.5. 


HERE IS WHAT MR. REGGY SWEETLY, OF MIAMI, HERE !S WHAT MR. FLOYD BOONDOGGLE, OF THE 
MAYO CLINIC, ROCHESTER, MINNESOTA, WHO DID 
NOT ORDER AN $.A.P.S. KIT, HAS TO SAY: 


FLORIDA HAS TO SAY ABOUT THE S.A.P.S. 


KIT HE ORDERED: 


7-\T CHANGED MY WHOLE LIFE! ILIVE ALIFE <@ "I WAS A FOOL. I DIDN'T KNOW ABOUT THE 


OF LEISURE IN THIS HOTEL WHICH I OWN. 


I EAT ¥ DANGERS INVOLVED IN ENTERING CASTLES, AND 


WELL. I HAVE A LOT OF FRIENDS WHOARE FILM MY WIFE AND I ACCEPTED A DINNER INVITATION 
STARS. I HAVE THREE NEWGIRL FRIENDS FROM BARON JOCCO FRANKENSTEIN. 
EVERY WEEK. I PLAY GOLF REGULARLY { MY WIFE WAS POISONED AND 


WITH JACK NICKLAUS. 


AND HERE IS WHAT 
SGT. ZACK BRUTE, 
OF FORT LEONARD 
WOOP, MISSQURI, 
WHO DID ORDER 
THE S.A.P.S. KIT, 
HAS TO SAY: 


TRY THE S.A.P.S. HIT 


FOR 10 DAYS AND SEE 
IF IT ISN'T ALL WE CLAIM! 


Just send us a cashier’s check 
along with the coupon at right. If, 
10 days after receiving your 
S.A.P.S. Kit, you are not pushing 
monsters around like mil- 
quetoasts, send us back the kit 
for a full refund.Don’t take 
unneeded chances—SEND NOW! 


ONLY 


‘199 


095 


BLUDGEONED WITH A BRICK. 
WHILE I WAS ATTACKED BY 
A MONSTER WHO SHOOK ME 
50 HARD I FELL APART.“ 


LIVE ON YOGURT AND PEANUT OIL NOW, 
ANP OWE MILLIONS OF DOLLARS IN 
MEDICAL BILLS.“ 


°F EVERYONE INMY FAMILY 
OWNS AN S.A.PS,. KIT. 
I CAN'T IMAGINE 

LETTING ANY ONE OF MY 

GIRLS GO OUT INTO THAT 
CRUEL, TRECHEROUS, 

KILLER WORLD WITH- 

OUT ONE. 


B Yes! I am tired of risking 
g™y life and the lives of my 
§ loved ones. Send me The 
Super-Abnormal Phenomena 
i alan Kit at once! | en- 
a close = 199.95 for every 
i S.A. D S. Kit | order. 
a 
i 
a 


NAME 

ADDRESS 
B city 

STATE 
Bap 
: Quantity of Kits 
: MAIL TO: 


DON’T ORDER, 
AND I'Lt STRANGLE 
YOUR CHILDREN/ 


I WANT TO LIVE, INC. 

2 MountainPine Road 

Danbury, Connecticut 
Sy el a el 


EXTRA! THIS FREE GIFT IF YOU ORDER NOW! 
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HARVESTING MONSTERS FOR PROFIT! 
A BRILLIANT TEXT BY A WORLD-FAMOUS MONSTER-HUNTER WHO TELLS YOU HOW YOU CAN BEGIN 
A CAREER IN THIS LUCRATIVE FIELD’ ROUST THE BIG GAME OUT OF THEIR HOLES AND CUT 
THEM DOWN LIKE WHEAT! 


— THERE'LL BE A SHARE 
HANKS FOR THE THE BOUNTY MONEY ALL THIS, AND MORE, |5 YOURS WHEN YOU ORDER 


MF FRIEND! Etre iit me THE SUPER-ABNORMAL PHENOMENA 
16 NOT 60 MUGT™ SURVIVAL KIT! DO!T TODAY! YOU WON'T 
NOT = RRY/ 
THE MONEY. THE LESS I oe ae 


HOTEL, THE BETTER I 
LIKE IT. 


AND, WHEN ORDERING, BE SURE TO ASK ABOUT OUR CITY STREETS AND ALLEYWAYS 
SURVIVAL KIT !...WHEREIN YOU WILL LEARN TO DEFEND YOURSELF AGAINST THE 
LESS FANTASTIC BUT EQUALLY DEADLY MUGGERS, RAPISTS, MOTORCYCLE 

GANGS ANP MAFIOSO. LEARN EVERY FORM OF MARTIAL ART EVER DEVISED? 
SPEAK REAL STREET JIVE .' DISCOVER THE 7| USES OF THE BALL-PEEN HAMMER, 


1.) “7 
<a ALSO AVAILABLE, THESE OTHER FINE ZT WANT TO 
LIVE PRODUCTS: THE WORLD WAR III SURVIVAL 
KIT: THE INCURABLE DISEASES SURVIVAL KIT: 
AND OUR HOTTEST SELLER, THE IRWIN ALLEN 

SURVIVAL KIT. 
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IN A RELATIVELY UNKNOWN AREA OF 
AFRICA LIES A SECTION KNOWN AS GONTEEKWA 
VALLEY. I, JULIUS, WILL BE YOUR GUIDE INTO 
THIS VICINITY. BUT PROCEED WITH CAUTION , 
FOR GONTEEKWA !© THE 
VALLEY OF THE... 


YOU ARE THE ONLY ONE IN THIS TERRITORY 
SEE WHY WE. WITH BIG-GAME HUNTING EXPERIENCE TO 
WN THE SENT FOR YOU, ) P\spagy GET TO THE BOTTOM OF THIS. MYSTERY. 4 
OFFICE > DEMMON.. fT. IF YOU CAN DO IT, MY.PEOPLE | 
_OF-NATIVE | yey & S\WILL BE BTERNALLY GRATEFUL.) VIR 
“ARPAIRS, | : 
| GONTEEKWA 


ao 5 

Y “, 7 fy. ted 
, Ala Vy. 4 SE, 
~~: STORY BY LARRY IVIE : 


Re "> ART BY FRANK FRAZETTA "=" 


/ NOW LET ME GET THIS STRAIGHT...YOUR \{ THE EDUCATED 
PEOPLE FEEL THAT THIS ANIMAL WHICH \ PEOPLE OF THE 
HAS BEEN SEEN PROWLING THROUGH | VALLEY HAVE, 
THE VILLAGES AT NIGHT IS THE | OF COURSE, 
LEGENDARY DEMON, GONTEEKWA, / LONG AGO 
) FOR WHICH THIS VALLEY WAS / RELINQUISHED 
NAMED. EXACTLY WHAT IS / THEIR BELIEFS IN | ~~ > 
IT THAT GIVES THEM THE GODS AND | gg 4 @ 
{| DEMONS OF OLD; a 


THIS BELIEFS —_ | ; bs 
; ee. ~~~ > BUT THERE ARE fie . 
< pe MANY WHO STILL a 


CLING TO THE OLD , 

SUPERSTITIONS, | 

MAINTAINING 

THE OLD FEARS 

THAT HAVE 
ALWAYS 

HAUNTED THE 
VALLEY. 


"THe CREATURE THAT WE HAVE ALL 
SEEN DOES MUCH TO GIVE CREDENCE 
TO THE OLD SUPERSTITIONS, FOR 

IT HAS BEEN ON THE PROWL AS 
LONG AS THE OLDEST INHABITANT 
CAN REMEMBER, AND IN THE TALES 
OF THEIR FATHERS FROM THE TIME 
OF THE FIRST SETTLEMENTS." 


“NO OTHER ANIMAL OF ITS 
KIND HAS EVER BEEN SEEN. 
TO ALL APPEARANCES IT 
S, INDEED, A LONE, 
IMMORTAL BEAST. ” 


YET YOU \ LEGEND SAYS THAT THE BEAST 
SAY THAT 1S THE HOME OF MANY EVIL 
THIS THING / THINGS THAT CAN INFEST THE 
HAS NEVER “\ BODIES OF THOSE WHOM IT 
KILLED. WHAT \\ COMES NEAR. BY DAY THIS 
EXACTLY, THEN, | CREATURE IS A LIVING 

IS IT THAT MEMBER OF ONE OF THE 
THE PEOPLE / TRIBES--WHO ONLY TAKES 
FEAR? ON THE FORM OF GONTEEKWA 
AT NIGHT. THE NATIVES THINK 
THAT GONTEEKWA |S A FORM 
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OKAY, COMMISSIONER, I'LL TRACK YOUR BEAST 
FOR YOU. BUT NOT FOR THE SAKE OF RELIEV- 
ING ANY NATIVE FEARS. I WANT HALF THE 
BOUNTY ON THIS THING IN ADVANCE, AND 
THE RIGHT TO KEEP ITS PELT. IF IT 
REALLY IS THE ONLY ONE OF ITS KIND, 
I SHOULD BE ABLE TO GET A SMALL 
FORTUNE FOR IT. 
__// ALL RIGHT, DEMMON, 
WE'LL HAVE TO 
ACCEPT YOUR 
TERMS. 


HEY, DEMMON, THE 
NATIVES SAID THERE | 
WERE SNAKES IN THIS |_/ 


AREA... WOULDN'T IT BE /} 
BETTER IF WE CIRCLE 
AOURY IT? 


(3! VE TOLD yOU FOR THE LAST TIME \ , YOU'RE GETTING PAID ALL YOU'RE WORTH TO \ 


fOr O5 TO SHUT UP AND LEAVE THINGS HAUL THAT EXTRA GUN AND AMMUNITION FOR — } 
Nove ee TO ME, PEARSON. ME. I DON'T WANT ANY MORE SUGGESTIONS 


vis WZ ( BEHIND YOu-- ) 
fy - 


TRYING TO MAKE A FOOL OF 

ME, EH? FROM NOW ON I CAN 

HANDLE THINGS MYSELF, SEE. 
DON'T YOU FORGET THAT! | 


Od “a 
Saari) oe 


Vie F- pie _« 
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HEY, I THINK \/ AND IT’S BEGINNING 
WE'VE FOUND | TO GET DARK. THAT 
SOMETHING. WHY |, MEANS WE'VE GOT TO 
I'VE. NEVER SEEN 35 > BE MORE CAREFUL; 
TRACKS LIKE / *%28"" THAT THING STARTS 
TO PROWL AROUND 
THIS AREA AS SOON 
AS THE SUN GOES 
‘ DOWN. 


Ry? TARY, 
¥ Za 
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\ /1T...IT'S JUST STANDING THERE 
/60rH SHOTS WENT ){ WAITING; AS THOUGH ... BARING 
( RIGHT INTO THE _7”\ ME TO SHOOT AGAIN/ 
/ ? HEART AND IT'S ae 

(STILL STANDING. , 
band 


PERHAPS THERE WAS 
SOMETHING TO THE LEGEND 
AFTER ALL. PERHAPS I 

\. ACTUALLY AM FACING A 
. WEREWOLF / 


DEAD! HA, HA! I KNEW THE LEGEND 
WAS BUNK ALL THE TIME. NO ONE CAN 
PUT ANYTHING OVER ON BIFF DEMMON / 


ae 


STRANGE, I ONLY HIT IT } 
IN THE SHOULDER. 
RIGHT ON THE ONE 
SMALL WHITE SPOT 

ON THE SHOULDER. 
GOOD LORD! NO! 

IT CAN'T BE! 


IT...IT WAS A \ (I... THANK YOU, MY FRIEND...FOR RELEASING ME FROM 
WEREWOLF; AND }/ MY SLEEPLESS CURSE. FOR THIRTY YEARS I HAVE HAD 
IT'S STILL TO SHUN THE DREADED DAYLIGHT I COULD NOT STAND. 
ONLY AT NIGHT WAS I FREE... TO HUNT FOR SOME- | 
ONE TO LIFT THE BURDEN OF THIS FORM FROM 
ME--TO STAND AND FACE GONTEEKWA... AND 
ae , STRIKE HIS ONE. VULNERABLE 
gs SPOT--AS I MYSELF ONCE DID. 
AND NOW. IT {S YOUR TURN TO 
HUNT... FOR HE WHO LIFTS THE | 
CURSE... |S THE WEXT TO | 


© RECEIVE IT! see oe) 


SLOWLY, OEMMON BACKED AWAY... BACKED 

AWAY FROM THAT WHICH HE COULD 

NOT UNDERSTAND. BUT IT WAS. 
TOO LATE = 


} | HAD WANTED 
THE PELT 


~——_- 


~~ OF 

GONTEEKWA, 
AND NOW 
IT WAS 


35 


easy 


“0 gg ART BY ROY G.KRENKEL, © 2 t 


MUMMY'S CURSE? MANY DON'T EVEN THINK THEY CAN TALK! LET'S OPEN 
THE SARCOPHAGUS AND THROW SOME LIGHT ON THE EER/E INFO IN... 


CREEPY’S LOATHSOME LO 


IN 1922, THE TomB oF 
TUTANKH-AMEN WAS UN- 
EARTHED, MARKED BY A 
SUDDEN SANDSTORM ON a 
WHAT HAD BEEN A CALMDAY, See 
THROWING NATIVE WORKERS ~SSS224. 
INTO A PANIC! ABOVE THE 

TOMB, A HAWK, SYMBOL OF 
EGYPTIAN ROYALTY, BEGAN 
CIRCLING. 


DESPITE THE CURSE ENSCRIBED IN 
HIEROGLYPHICS ABOYE THE DOOR: . 
"DEATH. SHALL COME ON SWIFT 

WINGS TO DEFILERS OF THE TOMB. |; 
HE SHALL SICKEN. HE SHALL THIRST” |? 
LORD CARNARVON ENTERED. SOME- 
THING SEEMED TO STING HIM ON 


Ze 
THE CHEEK... 1T WAS THOUGHT TO ull | aNd ON 


f BE A MOSQUITOE... ey 


SS = m7 


“THE STING GREW FROM WELT TO 
CUT TO INFECTED SORE ATTACKING 
THE LYMPH GLANDS! FEVER SET 
IN...LORD CARNARVON DIED 


PLEADING FOR WATER, BUT. 
UNABLE. TO SWALLOWS OVER 
INN 20 PEOPLE CONNECTED WITH 
SUTISNN, THE Tome AND ITS TREASURE 
WERE TO DIE SIMILAR BIZARRE 


) FEARING A CURSE, THE HAND 
. WAS FLUNG INTO THE FIREPLACE 

VY TO BE DESTROYED, WHEREUPON: 
A STRANGE. SPECTRE APPEARED 
IN THE FLAMES, THEN VANISHED 
WITH THE HAND! WAS IT THE 
hy PRINCESS? ONLY. HER MUMMY 
KNOWS! : 


JUST AS STRANGE WAS THE 

MUMMIFIED HAND OF. KING TUT'S. 
Me” SISTER-IN-LAW WHICH BECAME 

THE POSSESSION .OF.COUNT. 4¢ J 

{LOUIS HAMON... WITHIN A YEAR ¢22I 

| | IT“BECAME SOFT.AND. PLIABLE, 36. 9 
') ) THEN SUDDENLY STARTEP To ° -- fy _ 


BLEEDS”. Re 


ap eo HOPE _YOU’RE NOT 
PE sii en CONS DISAPPOINTED... 
“01 CAN'T, BELIEVE 


es 


_Kn==: =:_ | _.Eeeee eee  —ee 
— SSS—_SSSS=S==—O»»_____Dh_S=V_waqaqaaaaa>]>s———— 
———SSSqqqqSSS—S—S— = 


| ALWAYS WANTED 
TO MEET You... DID - 
( TELL YOU THAT 2 


ABOUT TEN TIM 
... AFTER EACH 
DRINK 


: eer IEE 
Wo FS ” 
Wl 


THIS STUFE IS y 
_ LIKES ALIENS. 


So usug 
See 


YOU SHOULD SEI ANOTHET2 DRINK? 
THE BATHTUB OKAY, Ul... WHATS 
. \ YOUR NAME AGAIN 7 


(TOR: TONY DISPOTO 
tie rere: SK. PERCE 

 PENCILLER: IKKE HARRIS 

INGER: GREG THEAKSTON 
LETTERER : NED SONNTAG 


Copyright 1985 Mike Harris, Greg Theakston & S. K. Pierce - 87 


OM YEAHS! THAT IS, | 
WANT TO BE... LIKE YOUS 
OF E THA 


‘READ ‘EM TO EAC 
- OTHER ALL THE TIME’, 


= aN 


i / WHERE IS 
ah HE TOE 


E - 2 AMO 
BACK AT THE BAR 
WHERE | D/ 
HIM, | auess/ 


“WELL /M SURE! BESIDES, HES 
“A JERK... | EVEN HAVE TO MAKE 
MINA TIE MEUPS 


V9, Vi, <™é 
vA OY Yer ¢ 
S XX Ad Vy, 
of KR RSXSAN NY 
OO oY 


Yt DESK... WOW YOU WRITE AL 
THAT JUICY STUFF RIGHT HERE, 
ik HUH? CAN | SEE ? 


& 


; a 
Z “ny ie 


ite 
\ 
| 


= \ | 

EAA, is SS 
Ne N?/ YOUR "WY; 

ye ISEE IT? FEMSEPL 


y, 
ww 


ON RORY HEY, WMA SORRY! I’LL BET 
MY /JPOLL j YOU GET THIS ALL THE TIME... 
AY =~ 


IT’S NOT THAT... YOU 
—S= SUE YOU PON’T WANT 
y x = TO MEET YOUR BOYFRIEND 
7 


<= 
= 
8 
i= 


ing, lean Roderick arrived withthe Ssoc2 ssees 
_ | tense, anxiofis Pamela. He escorted her into his (iii iia 
ee eee Te wie quivered. = 


— a — — 


no 


nah 


Ce 


2 
ee 


THE 


THAT UNTIL 
AGE OF TWENTY-THRE 


3 
: 
g 
q 
g 


1 WAS STILL AWIROW: 


PAMELA, 


E- 


oo 


| HOPE YOU'RE NOT MAD 
IT DOESN'T MAKE ANY DIF 


| 


NCE YOU 


‘T HELP MYSELF, 


1 COULDN 
- ERENCE Now Si 
_ ARE STAYING 


(WHAT WAS eur P 


ONLY AN OMEN 
PAMELA DEAR, WHERE 
. WAS1 9 


AHH... MURS: 
SINPELL... YES, a 
SHE TOOK TO INVITING 


GOING OVER ME iN 
GREAT DEPTH/ | WAS TOO 


NAIVE AND FRIGHTENED if 
TO RESPOND, OF COURSE: 


BUT THEN ONE NIGHT - 
‘QGHE PAIPA VISIT TO 
MY APARTMENT... 


y 


N 


( ves,1 wow ) 


| | BECAME. 1 WAS FLUNKING 
| OUT OF COLLEGE BECAUSE | 
L 


| KNEW BETTER, OR RA 

THE MACHINE KNEW BETTER! 

\. AT THAT POINT | SEEM TOHAVE | 
BLACKEP 


WHEN | WOKE MRS. SPINDELL. 
WAS BESIDE ME IN BED, NAKED 


a f pe ) RAVISGHED AND UTTERLY 
f oo 


Pon 
1 4a 
fo 

a\7 


DeAb/ 


BABLal 


Pree 2 


THE MACHINE Uf 


hy 
: 
aN ‘NOVELS, NOT |... ) 
ae , * 7 . ou 

2G | es = x : pk 

TN > y ea 


~ 


OSE BOOKS, ; 
YOU SEE, AREN/T 
FICTION AT ALS< 


IT INSTRUCTED ME 
TO LIVE OUT EVERY CHAR: 
ACTER AND SCENE,WHILE | 


AVERYTH 
ON PAPER, /7 WASN’T , 
AFRAID OF WOMEN... | 
=> 


LOCK, | CKMINGED MY 
MIND, OKAY ? MY NAME‘S 
REALLY DOLORES’ 


aly 
Ns 


a 


‘ | 


= yan . 


JEEZ, THAT WAS 
EXCITING 
\ 


UY, 
Y ) 
__) 


i { 
/ A | 
hy 
ats 7 
TYPEWRITER f 
nie Books ? ee 
~ CP \' 
ss \\ 


4 


NY PLACE, HANDSOME... 


ENJOYING 
YOURSELF? 


Wait till you see the next 
eye-popping issue of Creepy 


LLP NZ 


The Most Shocking Game Show on TV 
by Alan Moore & William Wray 


by Stephen Perry & Joe Brozowski 


TONIGHT 
WE EAT LIKE 
RICH FOLK / 


ae 


As Ye Sow : 97 
by Bruce Jones & Luis Bermejo 


GREETINGS, MORBID MUSERS! SINCE YOU'VE SHOWN THE GRUESOME GUTS TO PICK UP THIS 
NEW ISSUE OF CREEPY, T MIGHT AS WELL WELCOME YOU WITH THIS TWO-PAGE TRUE-STORY 
FEATURE WHICH SOME OF YOU LESS SENSITIVE SCARE-SEEKERS MIGHT CONSIDER HUMOROUS. 
BUT I ASSURE YOU YOU, THIS INSTALLMENT OF CREEPY'S LURIO LOATHSOME LORE |S... 


THUS THE TRAGICOMIC TALE OF HISTORY'S ONLY "HUMAN 
HORSE" WAS LAUNCHED WITH BITTER SHOCK AND SORROW. 
GEORGE JUST COULDN'T BELIEVE THAT THE BEAUTIFUL 
GIRL OF HIS DREAMS WOULD REFUSE HIS GENEROUS 
PROPOSAL OF MATRIMONY. BUT REFUSE HIM SHE DID -- 
ADAMANTLY... COLDLY AND CURTLY... 


vig.) GEORGE ASHER'S HEART SANG WITH JOY AS HE MADE HIS 
4; CAREFREE WAY THROUGH THE STREETS OF JOPLIN, MISSOURI. 
fy GIRLS RARELY EVER LOOKED AT GEORGE -- EXCEPT 10 
( Hy LAUGH AT HIM-- BUT JUST YESTERDAY THE BEAUTIFUL BELLE 
My OF THE TOWN HAD BEEN KIND TO HIM, EVEN SMILED ATONE f 
ne OF HIS JOKES. NOW HE WAS ON HIS WAY TO HER HOUSE... 
WN TO PROPOSE MARRIAGE... 
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-* | UNHINGED BY SHOCK AND DESPONDENCE, GEORGE'S MINO 
UNDERWENT AN INEXPLICABLE TRANSFORMATION. HE GREW HIS 
HAIR, PLAITING IT IN THE FASHION OF A MANE. HORSESHOES 
WERE AFFIXED TO HIS BOOTS, AND A HARNESS COMPLETED 
THE NECESSITIES FOR HIS NEW ROLE AS A "LIGHT CARTING 
TRANSPORTER", WHINNYING LIKE A REAL HORSE, HE CLOPPED 
THROUGH JOPLIN, GRATEFULLY ACCEPTING SUGAR CUBES . 
AND CARROTS FROM GIGGLING CHILDREN, AND TAKING HiS 


# 4 STUNNED, GEORGE LEFT, BUT AT THE SOUND OF CRUEL - 
“| LAUGHTER, THE GROTESQUE MAN PAUSED, ALREADY 

SUFFERING.A SEVERE BLOW TO HIS PRIDE FROM THE GIRL'S 
_| REFUSAL, GEORGE PROVED UNABLE TO SUPPORT THE LAST 
STRAW OF OVERHEARING HIS UNREQUITED LOVE'S DERISIVE 
.-| RIDICULE, HE KNEW HE WAS NOT PARTICULARLY HANDSOME, 
- | BUT TOHEAR HIS BELOVED HILARIOUSLY COMPARING HIS SELF-APPOINTED PLACE AT. THE WATERING TROUGH WITH THE 
)| APPEARANCE TO THAT OF A HORSE WAS MORE THAN HIS | | OTHER HORSES. . | 
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THE SUBJECT OF ENDLESS TALK IN 
THE COUNTY, GEORGE ASHER --NOW 
' | DUBBED "THE HUMAN HORSE" -- - 
CLAIMED THAT SLEEPING INA STALL, 
EATING OATS, BARLEY, BRAN, AND ~ 


ART BY AURALEON./ STORY BY DOUGLAS MOENCH 


HIS OBSESSION WITH 
BEING A HORSE, 
APPARENTLY, EXTENDED 
TO ALL ASPECTS OF HIS 
LIFE. HE LIVED 
EXCLUSIVELY WITH 
OTHER HORSES, REFUSING 


Ma) TO ASSOCIATE WITH 


HUMANS OTHER THAN 
HIS CARTING CLIENTS. 
INDEED, HE KICKED ONE 
WOMAN IN THE FASHION 
OF A HORSE WHEN SHE 
RIDICULED HIM, AND 
BIT ANOTHER WHEN 
SHE REFUSED TO PAY 
HIS CARTING FEES, 
CLAIMING HE HAD 
BROKEN AN EXPENSIVE 


BROUGHT TO COURT FOR THE INCIDENTS, GEORGE WON 
THE FIRST CASE. THE COURT RULED THAT HE HAD ACTED 
ONLY UNDER CONSIDERABLE PROVOCATION, AND DISMISSED 
THE CASE. BUT HE LOST THE SECOND CASE, AND WAS 
ORDERED TO PAY $25.00 DAMAGES TO COMPENSATE FOR 
THE BROKEN VASE AND THE WOMAN'S ASSAULTED DIGNITY, 


FIRE BROKE OUT IN GEORGE'S RESIDENT STABLES, AND HE 
MIRACULOUSLY AVOIDED PANICKED TRAMPLING TO RESCUE 
EVERY LAST HORSE. HAILED AS A HERO BY HORSEOWNERS AND 
THE LOCAL PRESS, GEORGE REFUTED IN A CHARACTERISTIC 
WHINNY: "IT WAS NOTHING. THE HORSES ARE MY ONLY FRIENDS, 
AND THEY WOULD HAVE DONE THE SAME FOR ME, IF THEY 
COULD," HE RESUMED HIS CARTING CHORES WITHOUT 
ANOTHER WORD, 
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GEORGE OBEYED THE COURT, BUT DELIVERED HIS $ 25.00 
FINE INTHE FORM OF A HEAVY SACK CONTAINING 2500 
PENNIES. THE WOMAN DISLOCATED HER SHOULDER LIFTING 
THE SACK, MUCH TO GEORGE'S RESOUNDING HORSE- 


GEORGE ASHER , THE HUMAN HORSE, FINALLY CONTRACTED 
PNEUMONIA AND DIED UNDER A PILE OF WET STRAW, 
LEADING THE SIMPLE LIFE OF A HORSE, HE HAD ACCRUED 
NO EXPENSES BEYOND THE COST OF FEED AND NEW 
HORSESHOES, AND HAD FAITHFULLY SAVED HIS YEARS OF 
ACCUMULATED CARTING EARNINGS. POLICE DISCOVERED 
SOME $12,000 IN ONE OF HIS FEEDBAGS. PERHAPS HE'D 
BEEN HAPPIER WITHOUT THE POTENTIAL PLEASURES IT 
COULD HAVE BROUGHT, 
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